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Sunday-School  Songs, 


1  Pleasant  are  Thy  Courts, 

H.  F.  Lytr. 
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W.  B.  Gilbert. 
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,    f  Pleasant      are    thvr  courts  ii  -  bove        In      the   laud    of  light  and  love;  r 

Lipieasant      are    thy  courts  be  -  low         In     this  land    of   sin     and  woe.  M    0h'    ra>  *»  "    -   ^"gs  and  faint. 


2  Happy  souls!  Their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe  ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies: 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  length, 
At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 


3  Lord  !  be  mine  this  prize  to  win  ; 

Guide  me  through  a  world  of  Bin  ; 

Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace; 

Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place. 

Sun  and  shield  alike  thou  art: 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee  : 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me! 


Heavenly  Father,  Send  thy  Blessing, 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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1.  Heavenly      Fa  -  ther,  send     thy     blessing 

2.  Bear   thy  lambs,  when  they  are     wea  -  ry, 
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On    thy  children     gath  -  ered  here ;        May  they  all,  thy 
In  thine  arms,  and    on      thy  breast;     Thro' life's  desert, 
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name     con  -  fess  -  in 
dry      and  drear  -  ) 
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Be       to     thee     for      ev  -    er    dear.  Ho  -  ly      Sa  -  viour,  who  in   meekness 

Bring  them  to      thy     heavenly    rest.        Spread  thy  gold  -  en      pinions  o'er  them, 
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Didst  vouchsafe  a    child  to   be,       Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness,  Bless  and  make  them  like  to  thee. 
Ho-  ly   Spir-it      from  a  -  bove ;   Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them,  Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
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Lord,  we  Come  Before  Thee  Now, 
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W.  Hammond, 
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J.  B.  Calkin. 
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1.  Lord,    we  come  be-fore  thee  now,       At      thy  feet   we     humbly  bow;      Oh,      do    notour    suit  (lis  -  dain! 
In    thine  own  ap-point-ed  way,      Now    we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay:     Lord,    we  know  not  how  to        go, 
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Shall    we   seek  thee,  Lord,   in     vain? 
Till        a     bk-ss-in-'     thou    be  -  stow. 
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Lord,    on    thee     our    souls  de  -  pend  ;        In      com  •pas  •  sion 
Send  some  mes  -  sage    from  thy  word       That     may    joy    and 
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now    de  -  scend 
peace   af  -  ford  ; 
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Fill    oar  hearts  with   thy    rich  grace, 

Let     thy  Spir  -  it        now      im  -  part 
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Tone  our  lips    to        ring    thy  praise. 

Full  sal  -  va  -  tion        to      each    heart. 
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Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name. 


John  Ellerton. 
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1.  Sa     -    viour,     a    -     gain 

2.  Grant       us       thy      peace 

3.  Grant       us      thy      peace, 


to  thy     dear   name     we 

up      -      on       our     homeward 

Lord,      thro'     the      com  -  ing 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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way ; 
night. 


With         one  ac- 

With        thee  be- 

Turn        thou  for 
cres     - 
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gan, 


our 
with 
its 


part   -  ing    hymn  of  praise;  We 

thee     shall    end     the  day ;  Guard 

dark-  ness      in    -    to  light :  From 
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sin, 

keep 
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shame, 

free. 
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of  peace, 
thy  name, 
to  thee. 
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Lord  Jesus,  Bless  us  Ere  we  Go 


P.  W.  Faber. 


Arr.  from  D.  Bokt.mansky. 
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1.  Lord  Je     -  sus,  bless  us        ere  we  go:  Thy  word      in    -  to 

2.  The  day  is  gone,  its      hours  have  run,      And  thou     hast  ta 

3.  Do  more  than  par    -  don;     give  us  joy,  Sweet  fear      and  so 

4.  For  all  we  love,  the       poor,  the  sad,  The  sin    -    ful,  un 


our  minds  in  -  still, 

ken  count  of        all — 

ber  lib     -  er    -   ty, 

to  thee  we      call ; 
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And  make      our  hike  -  warm  hearts  to      glow  With  low    -    ly  love  and      fer    - 

The  scant    -    y         tri  -    amphs  grace  hath    won,  The  bro  -    ken  vow,  the      fre    - 

And  siin     -     pie  hearts     with  -  out  al  -    loy,  That  on     -    ly  long  to       l>r 

Oh,  let  thy  mer     -    cy       make  us      glad !  Thou  art        our       Je     -  sus  aud 


vent   will. 

qnent  fall. 

like    thee. 

our     all. 


Through  life's    long   day 
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and   death's  dark    night,        O       gen 
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Abide  With  Me. 


Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me  : 

2.  I      need  thy    pres 


fast 
ence 
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falls  the 
ev'  -  ry 
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e  -  ven  -  tide  ; 
pass-ing   hour; 


The    darkness  deep  -  ens 
What    but  thy  grace     can 


ST 

Lord,  with  me     a   -  hide! 
foil    tlie  tempter's  power? 


When   oth-er 
Who,  like  thy 


help  -  ers      fail,  and    comforts 
self,     my    guide  and  stay    can 


flee,    Help    of  the     help-less,  oh,     a    -   bide 
be  ?  Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a-bide 
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me: 
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I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting,  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 


4  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee : 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


Sun  of  My  Sou 


German.    Arr.  bv  W.  II.  Monk. 


Sun  of   My  Soul.— Concluded. 


4  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store  J 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 
"We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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Oh,    may     no 

A   -  bide  with 

Now,  Lord,  the 

earth-  born  cloud      a     - 
me     when  eight    is 
gra  -  cious  work     be    - 

rise 
nigh, 

g>n; 

To 
For 
Let 

0 

hide 
with 
him 

m 

thee 
-  out 
no 

m 

H 

from    thv 
thee      I 
more    lie 

f 

Ber  -   vant's 
dare     not 

down     in 

1 

eves. 

die. 
sin. 

/iV                           r 

p      1 

fr   • 

r^           « 

^    • 

P^'i       ' 

2 

[ 

1          1          1 

i           5 

Y" 

\J>k               '         1 

1        !• 

f 

^    * 

r5        f 

1*     0 

i 

r 

1 

1 

i 

i 

1 

1 

1           !  ~^ 

1 

\ 

1 

8 


From  Kilburx  Hymns. 


Hear  thy  Children,  Gentle  Jesus. 


J.    H.    I»VK1 


ir-a    J  £tt±&    II  JT5i   s 


s=r 


1.  Hear  thy  children,  gen  -  tie      Je  -  sus,     While  we  breathe  our  evening  prayer  j      Save  us  from   all  harm  ami 

2.  Shield  us  from  the  wiles   of        Sa  -  tan,       From  the  per  -  lis      of      this  night:         Safe  -  ly   may   the  guardian 
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Take  us  'neath  thy  sheltering  care. 

Keep   us    in     their  watehful  sight. 


3  Gentle  Jesus!  look  in  pity 

From  thy  glorious  throne  above; 
Though  we  sleep,  thy  heart  is  wakeful, 
Still  for  us  it  beats  with  love. 

4  Shades  of  evening  fast  are  falling, 

Pay  is  fading  int<>  gloom  : 

When  <uir  earthly  life  is  ended. 
Lead  thy  rausomeil  children  home. 
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As  the  Sun  Doth  Daily  Rise, 


Attributed  to  Thibault,  King  of  Navarre. 


As  the  sun  doth 

Thou,  by  whom  all 

Be  our  guard  in 

When  the  hours  are 


dai 

things 
sin 
dark 


ly  rise,  Bright  -  'ning    all 

are        fed,         Give        us      for 
and      strife ;      Be  the    lead 

and      drear,  When      the  tempt 
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of  our    life ; 
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O  Lord ! 

O  Lord ! 

O  Lord ! 

O  Lord ! 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 


Now  the  Day  is  Over, 


J.  Barnby. 
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Now  the  day  is    o   -    ver, 
Je  -  sus,  give  the  wea  -  ry 
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Night  is  draw-ing    nigh 

Calm  and  sweet  re  •  po«e 
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Shadows  of  the  eve  -  ning 
With  thy  tend'rest  blessing 


Steal  across  the  sky. 
May  oureyelitlsclo.se. 
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o  Grant  to  little  children 
Virions  bright  nf  thee, 
Guard  the  Bailors  tossing 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
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4  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 
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5  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  :ni(i  fresh  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 


c.  Wordsworth. 


O   Day  of   Rest  and  Gladness 
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1.  O      day     of  rest    and 

2.  On  thee,    at  the    ere 

3.  To  -  (lav     on  wea  -  rv 
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The  light  first  had  its 
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Q(  ss,      Most     bean-  ti  -  fnl,  most  bright! 

tion      Christ    rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 

tions       The        sil  -  ver    tram-pet    calls, 


On      thee   the   high  and 
On      thee   our    Lord  vie 
AY  here   gos  -  pel    light  is 
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glow 
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fore    the      eternal    throne 
S]>ir  -   it     sent  from  heaven 
pure   and    ra  -  diant  beams, 
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Praise  the  Lord. 


Sullivan. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens,  adore     him, 

2.  Praise  the  Lord !  for     he      is    glorious; 

3.  Wor-ship,  hon  -  or,      glo  -  ry,    blessing, 


Praise  him,  an-  gels, 
Nev  -  er  shall  his 
Lord,  we     of  -  fer 


in     the  height: 
prom  -ise     fail  ; 


to 
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thy  name ; 


Sun     and  moon,  re- 
God    hath  made  his 
Young  and  old,  thy 
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joiee  be  -  fore  him, 
saints  vie  -  to  -  rious, 
praise  ex  -  press-ing, 
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Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light: 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  pre  -  vail : 
Join  their   Sa  -  viour     to    pro  -  claim. 
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Praise  the  Lord!  for  he  hath  spo-ken, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  sal  -  va  -  tion  ; 
As       the  saints  in     heaven   a  -  dore  thee, 


Worlds  his    mighty      voice     obeyed; 
Hosts  on    hi<rh,  his     power  proclaim  ; 
We  would  bow    be  -  fore   thy  throne 
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Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken,  For  their  guidance 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  cre-a-tion,  Laud  and  mag-ni- 

As  thine   an  -  gels  serve  before  thee,  So   on  earth  thy 
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he  hath  made, 
i'v  his  name, 
will  be  done. 
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Come,  Ye  that  Love  the  Saviour's  Name.  13 

Anne  Steele.  Arranged. 
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1.  Come,  ye      that    love  the     Sa  -  viour's  name.  And  joy      to     make    it   known,      The  Sovereign     of      your 

2.  And    shall     we     long  and  wish      in    vain?  Lord,  teach  our  songs    to     rise:         Thy  love     can     raise  our 
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hearts   pro-claim,  And   bow      be  -  fore    his  throne, 
hum  -  ble  strain,  And    bid        it     reach   the    skies. 


When    in      his     earth-  ly     ccturts  we   view     The 
Oh,     hap  -  py        pe  -  riod  !   glo  -  rions  day  :  When 
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heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
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We  loos    to  love    as      an  -  gels  do,        And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 
With  all  their  pow'rs,  their  raptured  lay,  To     eel   -  e-  brate  thy  praise. 
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N.  Decius. 


To  God  on  High 


N.  Decius. 
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1.  To       God        on       high     he      thanks   and  praise     For    mer  -    cy      ceas  -  ing         nev    -     er,     Where- 

2.  The    hon    -   ors      paid     thy       ho     -     ly    name,     To      hear      thou    ev   -    er          deign   -  est;      Thou, 
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by       no    foe      a      hand    can  raise,    Nor    harm  can  reach  us 
God     the    Fa  -  ther,    still    the  same,      Un  -  shak  -  en   ev  -  er 


ev     -      er :      With    joy     to    him    our 
reign    -   est;     Un  -  measured  stands  thy 
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hearts  as  -  ccnd,      The  Source  of  peace  that  knows  no    end, 
glo  -  rious  might;  Thy  tho'ts,  thy  deeds  out  -  strip  the  light: 


A      peace   that  none  can      sev     -    er. 
Our  hcav'n  thou,  Lord,  re  -  main   -   est. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Here  from  the  World  we  Turn 
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1.  Here      from     the  world    we    turn, 

2.  Come,     Ho    -     1  y      Com  -  fort  -  er, 
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Here       may     his     lov   -  ing  voice 
Now        in       our  long  -  ing  hearta 
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Ten    -     der   -   ly     speak : 
Gra   -    dons  -  ly     shine; 
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thy  might  -  v    power,- 


While   at 

Oh,       for 


thy    feet 
a     bless 


We    bend. 

ed  shower. 
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Oh, 
Fill 
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let      thy    smile  de  -  BCend  !     Tis 
ing     this    luil  -  lowed  hour     With 
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thee      we    seek, 
joy         di  -  vine. 
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3  Saviour,  thy  work  revive; 

Here   may   we  see 
Those  who  are  dead   in  sin 

Quickened  by  thee ; 
Come  to  our  hearts  with  might) 
Make  every  burden  light, 
Cheer  thou  our  waiting  si^iit  ; 

We  h»n<r  for  thee. 
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God  is  Love;  that  Anthem  Olden 


Arranged. 
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1.  God  is        love; 

2.  And        the      teem 

3.  Up  to       him 
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that  an  -  them  old  -  en 
ing  earth  re  -  joi  -  ces 
let      each      af    -     fee   -    tion 
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Sing  the  glo  -  rious  orbs  of  light, 
In  that  mes  -  sage  from  a  -  bove, 
Dai  -  ly        rise        and     round  him    move, 
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In       their       Ian  - 

With       ten       thous 

Our     whole      lives 
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guage    glad      and      gold   -    en, 

-  and     thous  -  and      voi    -      ces 

one      re    -    sur   -    rec    -    tion 
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Ev   -   er        hymn  -  ing      day       and      night 

Sound-ing        back     from    hill       and      grove 

To      the        end   -   less      life         a   -    bove. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al     -     le     -     lu 
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Al    -    le-     lu 
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God  is  love,  and  God 
God  is  might,  and  God 
God      is         life,       and      God 


might! 
love ! 
love ! 


mmmmm 


r 


16 


M.   Kink  ART. 

1  r.    ('.    WlNKWORTH. 


Now  Thank  we  All  our  God 
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J.  Cbtjoeb, 
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1.  Now  thank  we    all    our    God,      With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voi    -    ces,      Who  wondrous  things  hath  done 

2.  Oli,    may  this  bounteous  God     Through  all  our  life     be        near  us,      With    ev  -  er    joy  -  fill    hearts 
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In  whom  the       world      re 

And        bless  -  ed        peace      to 


joi       -       ees 
cheer  us : 
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"Who     from     our      mother's 
To       keep       us       in       his 


arms  llath 

grace,  And 


blessed   us      on      our      way 
guide      us     when  per-plexed, 


With  count-less  gifts    of     love, 
And     free      us    from  all      ills 


And     still    is     ours     to    -  day. 
In        this  world  and  the     next. 
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Morn  Amid  the  Mountains, 


E.  Barker. 
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1.  Morn  a-mid  the  mountains, — Lovely  sol  -  i   -    tude!        Gushing  streams  and  fountains  Murmur  "  God  is  good. 

2.  Hymns  of  praise  are  ringing  Through  the  leafy  wood;        Songsters  sweetly  sing- ing,     Warble  "  God  is  good." 


m 


:g— g-^: 


m^m=§i 


\   i     i 


-£r-Gi- 


mmmm^m^ 


r 


^=^: 


-l-r--l- 


i^zM-^.-zzM-Y-^zr=i, 


J      ..     J 


=2izzJ-g: 


■3 — *-3 — *- 


in; 


3=f3 


F3=3=f33 


f 


Now  the  glad  sun,  breaking,  Pours  a  gold-en    flood  ;        Deepest  vales  a-wak  -  ins?,        Ech  -  o  "  God  is  good." 
Wake,  and  join  the  chorus,     Child,  with  soul  endued ;     God,  whose  smile  is  o'er  us,      Ev  -  er-more  is    good. 
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For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth 


John  Pierpoint. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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1.  For   the   beau -ty       of    the  earth,   For    the    trio  -  ry       of    the  skies,  For    the   love  which  from  our  birth 

2.  For    the   won-der       of  each  hour     Of     the    day  and      of    the  night,  Hill   and  vale,  and     tree  and  flower, 
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For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth.— Concluded. 
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0-ver  and      a-round    as      lies,     Lord   of    all,    to     thee    we  raise  This  ourgrate-ful     psalm  of  praise. 
Ban  aud  moon,  and  stars  of    light,    Lord   of    all,     to      thee     we  raise   This   ourgrate-ful     psalm  of  praise. 
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t.  F.  Lyte. 


Mm  hazl  Haydn. 


Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King. 


1.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 

2.  Father-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us 

3.  An   -   gels  in  the  height  adore  him 
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To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring ;  Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows:  In  his  hands  he  gent  -  ly  hears  as, 
Ye  behold  him  face  to  face  J     Saints  triumphant  bow     be  -  fore   him, 
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I'.v  -  er-Blore  his  praises  sing:  Ilal-le  -  lu-jah  I  hal  -  le-lu-  iah 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes;  Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le-lu- jab 
Gathered    in       from    every  race.       Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !   hal  -  le-lu-  jab 
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Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  King. 
Wide-ly  yet  Ins  mer-cy  (lows. 
Praise  with  us  the     God      of    grace. 
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T.  A.  Stowell. 


In  God's  Holy  Dwelling, 


Arr.  from  Gross. 
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1.  In  God's  ho-ly  dwell-  ing,     Spared  to  meet  a  -  gain,    Hark  !  glad  voices  swell-ing,  Raise  fcheir  grateful  strain; 

2.  All  things  tell  his  glo-ry, —  Earth  and  heav'n  above,     And  the  gos- pel  sto    -    ry        Tells  his  wondrous  love, 

3.  Oh,  how  blest  to  know  him,      And  his  love  so    true !       Oh,  how  sweet  to  show  him     That  we  love  him  too ! 
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Mor-tals,  bending  low  -  ly, 
How  the  Fa-  ther  gave  us 
For    to    us      is    giv  -  en 
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Join  the  an  -  gel's  cry,  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly,  Is  the  Lord  most  High! 
His  own  Son  to  die,  How  the  Son,  to  save  us,  Left  his  throne  on  high. 
Here  to   taste  his  grace,     And  the  hope  in  heaven  To   be-hold     his      face. 
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John  Milton. 


Let  us,  With  a  Gladsome  Mind 


Arr.  from  Mozart. 
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Praise  the     Lord,      for        he      is      kind 
Filled  the      new  -  made  world  with  light ; 


+  j  1 


<U 


1.  Let       OS,      with      a       glad  -  some  mind, 

2.  He,    with     all     com  -  mand  -  ing  might, 


mM 


-* — * 


^-. 


20 


Let  us,  With  a  Gladsome  Mind. -Concluded. 
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For 

For 


li  is 

his 


mer  -  cies 
raer  -  cies 


shall      en    -  dure 
shall      en    -  dure 


Ev 
Ev 


er        faith  -  ful, 
er        faith  -  ful. 
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ev    -    er        sure, 
ev    -    er        sure. 
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4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 
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move 
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he    wakes,  and 
his     mer  -  cv 
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E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

"Wil  1  liis  changeless  goodness  prove  ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth  ; 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

lie  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
IIopo  and  comfort  from  above; 
Everywhere  his  glory  shinethj 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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To  Thee,  O  God  and  Saviour. 


T.  Haweis. 


T.  R.  Matthews. 
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1.  To      thee,    O     God  and       Sa  -  viour 

2.  Soon     as      the  morn  with     ro    -    ses 
By      thee  through  life  sup- port   -  ed, 


The      soul    ex  -  ult  -  ing  springs, 

Be  -  decks  the  dew  -  y        east, 

We     pass   the   dangerous  road, 


He 
And 
Bv 


joic  -  ing  in  thy 
when  the  sun  re- 
an  -  gel-hosts    es- 
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all     thy  saints  a  -    bove,         And     tell    the   joy-ful        sto   -    ry  Of      thy     re  -  deem-ing       love. 

pleased    thou  shalt  hear ;         Oh,    grant  us    thy    sal    -    va  -  tion,      And      to     our    soulsdraw     near, 
all    our    con-flicts     o'er,  Un  -  ceas  -  ing  -  ly     a    -    dore    thee,        Up  -  on    th'e  -  ter  -  nal       shore. 
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J.  Keble. 


There  is  a  Book,  who  Runs  may  Read 
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E.  II.  J. 
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1.  There  is       a     book,  who  runs  may  read, 

2.  The    glo-rioussky,    em-brac-ing  all, 

3.  Two  worlds  are  ours:  'tis  on  -  ly     sin 
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Which  heavenly  truth  im- parts, 
Is  like  the  Mak- er's  love, 
For- bids    us    to       des  -  cry 
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And  all    the   lore      its 
Wherewith  en-  compass'd, 

The  invstie  heaven  and 
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Khol  -  an    need, 

great    and  small 
earth    with-in, 
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Pure  eyes  and  Christian  heart 

In    peace  and  or  -  der    move 

Plain    as       the  sea     and     skv. 
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The  works  of  God,     a  -  hove,  be  -  low,  With- 

One  name  a  -   hove    all    glo-  rious  names,  With 

Thou  who  hast  giv'n  me  eyes    to    see  And 

1    I 


in  us   and      a  -  round, 

its  ten  thousand  tongues 

love  this  s i lt  1 1 1  so      fair, 

Jfa 


Arc  pa-ges  in  that  book,  to  show  How  God  himself  is  found. 
The  ev  -  er-last  -  in^r  sea  proclaims,  E-choingan-gei  -  ic  songs. 
(.Jive  me     a  heart    to    find  out  thee,    And  read  thee  eve  -  ry  -  where. 
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Hark !  the  Herald  Angels  Sing. 


C.  Wesley. 


Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Hark !  the   her  -  aid    an   -  gels 

2.  Christ,  by    high -est heaven  a    - 

3.  Hail,    the  heaven-born  Prince  of 
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sing, 
dored, 
peace  ! 
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Glo  -  ry      to     the     new-born    King;  Peace    on  earth,  and 

Christ,  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      Lord;  Late     in     time     be- 

Hail,    the  Sun     of       right-eous  -  ness!  Kisen  with    heal-  ing 
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mer  -  cy  mild, 
hold  him  come, 
in      his     wings, 
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God   and    sin-  ners      re    -  con-ciled!  Joy-ful,    all  ye  na  -  tions  rise, 

Off-spring  of       a         vir  -  gin's  womb;  Veiled  in   flesh  the  God -head  see; 

Light  and   life     to        all      he      brings;  Mild    he    lays  his  glo  -  ry  by, 
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Join   the    tri  -  umph    of  the      skies;     With    the   an    -  gel-  host    pro  -  claim,     Christ    is    born     in 
Hail,  th'incar   -  nate    l)e  -    i      -      ty !       Pleased  as  Man    with    man     to        dwell,       Je  -    sus,  our     Em- 
Born  that  man     no     more  may       die 
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Horn     to    raise    the     sons     of        earth,      Born     to    give    them 
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Hark!  the  Herald  Angels  Sing.— Concluded, 
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Beth  -  le  -  hem 
man  -  n    -    el. 

sec  -  oik!     birtl 


Hark  !  the    her  -  aid 
Hark!  etc. 
Hark  !  etc. 
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gels     sing  Glo  -  ry     to       the      new  -  bora  Kin: 
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Bethlehem's  Star. 
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Palmer.    By  per. 


1.  Si  -  lent  night,    hal-low'd  night ;      Si  -  lent  sleep,    calm  and   dec]); 

2.  Si  -  lent  night,    hal-low'd  night ;     On   the   plain    wake  the  strain, 

3.  Si  -  lent  night,    hal-low'd  night ;    Earth  a  -wake,     si  -  lence  break 


Softly  glitters  bright  Bethlehem's  star, 
Sang  by  heav-en  -  ly  harbingers  bright, 
High  your  anthems  of  melo-  d\  raise  : 
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Beck'ning  Is  -  ra  -  el's  eye  from    a-  far,      Where  the  Ba-vionris    born, 

Fraught  with  tidings  of  heav-  en  -  ly    light,   Christ,  the  Sa-viour,  has  come, 

Sing,  ye     mor-tak,  your  live-li  -  est  praise,    Peace    for  ev  -   ex    shall  reign 
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Where  the  Saviour  is    born. 

Christ,  the  Sa\  iour,  has  come. 

Peace  for-ev  -  er  shall  reign. 
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E.  H.  Sears. 


It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear, 


R.  S.  Willis. 
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1.  It    came    up-  on      the  mid  -  night  clear,  That  glo  -  rious  song   of        old, 

2.  Still  thro'  the    clo  -  ven  skies  they  come,  With  peace-ful   wings  un  -  furled : 


From  an  -  gels  bending 
And  still  ce  -  les  -  tial 


rrrn 


near    the  earth 
inu   -  sic   floats 


To  touch  their  harps  of     gold  : 
O'er  all       the    wea  -  ry  world 
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A. 


"Peace  on      the  earth,  good-will    to    men,     From 
A  -  bove    its      sad      and  low  -   ly  plains   They 
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heaven's  all  -  gra-cious  King !" 
bend    on     hovering     wing, 


The  world  in    sol- emu  still-ness  lay      To    hear  the  an  -  gels    sing. 
And  ev  -    er     o'er  its     Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  bless-ed  an  -  gels     sing. 
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It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear.— Concluded. 


29 


3  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
Look  up  !  tor  glad  and  golden  hours 

( lome  swiftly  on  the  wing  : 
Oh,  rot  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
Hy  prophet-bards  foretold. 
When  with  the  ever-ciroling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  ! 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 
Its  final  splendors  f  1  i n <_r, 

And  the  whole  world  send  hack  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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W.  C   Dix. 
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As  With  Gladness  Men  of  Old. 

Arr.  from  KOCHEB  by  W.  H.  MONK. 


with  gladness  men    of    old 
with  joy  -  fnl  steps  they  sped, 

thev  offered    eifts  most  rare 


Did  the 
Saviour, 
At    thy 


guiding 
to  thy 
era  -die 


star  behold, 
manger  bed, 

rude  and  hare. 
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A-  with  joy  they  hailed  its  1  i _r  1 1 1 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
So    may  we  with    bo  -  lv  jov, 
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Lead*ing    onward,  beaming  bright,     So, 

Thee  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore,         So 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's    al  -  loy,         All 


most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
may  we  with  will  -  ing  feet 
our    costliot    treasures  bring, 
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Kv-er-more    be     led    to  thee. 

Ev  -er  seek  the   m.-r-  cy-seat. 
Christ,  to  thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 


A  Star,  a  Star  is  Burning, 
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From  Church  Songs. 
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1.  A      star,      a      star      is     burn-ing,       The  bright-est      in       the    sky,- 

2.  And  lo!       a      sud  -  den   glo  -  ry !        The    an  -  gel    hosts  ap  -  pear, 


Is     shin  -  ing     o'er      a 
Ten   thous-and    times  ten 
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Ref.    AY  e    bow     be  -  fore     the    in  -   rant,      To    him    our      hom-age  bring,- 
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Fixe. 
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sta    -     ble :       Oh,     tell        me,      shep  -  herds,  why  ? 
thous  -  and,      Their  mon  -  arch      to  re  -  vere. 


Our  God      in    flesh      ap- 
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"With  -  in        I        see       a      moth  -  er, 
Oh,  blind     the     eyes    of      mor  -  tals 


A 

To 
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pear   -    eth        Of       men      and       an 
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gels     King. 
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ba   -    by      on      her      knee: 
such       a       glo  -  rious   sight! 
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Is     this       a       roy  -  al     pal  -  ace?      Can  this    a    monarch     be? 
Oh,  sleep  -  ers,    wake  and   wit  -  ness       The  won-ders  of    this   night! 
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I  Love  to  Hear  the  Story, 
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Emily  Huntington  Miller. 
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Arr.  from  E.  II.  Minn. 
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I         love     to     hear  the 

2.  I'm     gtad  my    bless-ed 

3.  To        Bing    his    love  ami 


sto  -  ry  Which  an -gel  voi  -  ees  tell, 
S;i  -  viour  Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
mer  -  cy,      My    sweet-es1  Bonga  I'll   raise 


How  once    the  King  <>f 

To     show     how  pure  ami 
And  though    1    can  -  not 
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William  Whiting. 


Jesus  Christ  Our  Saviour. 


E.  H.  J. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sa  -  viour,  Once  for  us    a    child, 

2.  We,  thy  chil-  dren,  rais-  ing      Un  -  to   thee  our  hearts, 


-■ST-Jl* 


3t 


mm 


In  thy  whole  beha-  vior,  Meek,  obedient,  mild, 
In  thy  constant  praising  Bear  our  duteous  parts. 
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In     thy  foot-steps  tread-ing,     We  thy  lambs  will  be,     Foe  nor  dan-ger  dreading  While  we   fol  -  low    thee. 
As    thy  love  hath  won    us      From  the  world  away,      Still  thy  hands  put  on  us,     Bless  us    day     by      day. 
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What  a  Strange  and  Wondrous  Story, 


Arr.  from  Sac.  Mus.  Cab. 
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1.  What        a      strange    and       won   -  drous      sto     -     ry 

2.  How         he        left        his      throne      in        heav    -   en 


f~& 


3 


From     the     book      of        God        is     read, 
Here      to        suf  -  fer,      bleed    and     die, 
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What  a  Strange  and  Wondrous  Story.— Concluded. 
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Father!  let  thy  Holy  Spirit 
Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  prepare  me  to  inherit 
Glory  where  he  reigns  above. 


There,  with  saints  and  angelfl  dwell 
May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 

And  with  them  be  ever  telling 
All  the  wonders  of  his  name. 
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When  Like  a  Stranger, 


J.  Montgomery. 
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1.  When,  like  a   stranger      on     our  sphere,  The     low  -  ly      Je  -  sua     wandered  here,         Where'er  he  went  af- 

2.  The     eye  that  rolled  in    irk-some  night       Be  -  held    his   face,  for       he      was  light  ;       The  opening  ear,  the 
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fliction  fled,      And  sickness  reared  its  drooping  head. 
loosened  tongue,  His  precepts  heard,  his    praises   sung. 


3  His  touch  the  outcast  leper  healed, 
His  lips  the  sinner's  pardon  sealed ; 

Warm  tears  o'er  Lazarus  he  shed, 

Then  spake  the  word  that  raised  the  dead. 

4  Through  paths  of  loving»kindnees  led, 
Where  Jesns  triuraph'd,  we  would  tread; 
To  all,  with  willing  hands,  dispense 

The  gifts  of  our  benevolence. 
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Thou  Didst  Leave  thy  Throne, 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


T.  R.  Matthews. 
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1.  Thou  didst  leave  thy  throneand   thy  king    -     ly     crown, 

2.  Heav'na   arch    -    es       rang  when  the   an     -    gels    sang, 

3.  Foxes     found      their    rest,     and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

4.  Thou       cam  -  est,  O    Lord,  with  the  liv     -     ing     word 


When  thou  cam 
Pro  -  claim  - 
In  the    shade 

That  should  set 
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est  to  earth     for  me  ; 

ing  thy  roy  -  al  de  -  gree 

of  the    for   -   est         tree 

thy       peo  -  pie         free 
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But 
But 
But 
But 


in       Beth-lehem's    home  there  was  found  no    room  For  thy     ho    -    ly  na  -  tiv    - 

in       low     -     ly         birth  didst  thou  come  to    earth,  And  in     great  -  est  hu  -  mil   - 

thy  couch    was  the  sod,     O    thou  Son      of    God,  In  the    des  -  erts  of     Gal    - 

with  mock -ing  and   scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn,  Did  they  bear  thee  to      Cal  -  va    -    ry. 
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Thine  Arm,  O  Lord 
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G.  C.  Sterbins.    By  per. 
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1.  Thine  arm,     O    Lord,    in    days     of     old        Was  strong  to    heal     and    save;  It  triumphed  o'er  dis- 

L'.   And    lo!  thy  touch  brought  lire  and  health,  Gave  speech  and  strength  and  sight ;  And  youth  renewed  and 
3.  Be       thou   "  our  great     L>e-liv'r  -  er     still,      Thou  Lord    of    life      and     death;        Restore  and  quicken, 
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ease     and  death,   O'er  dark-ness   and      the     grave; 

fren  -  sy  calmed  Owned  thee,  the  Lord    of      light; 

soothe  and  bless     With  thine    al- might -y      breath. 


To   thee   they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb,    The 

And  now,    O"   Lord,    be    near     to     bless,       Al- 

To  hands  that  work  and  eves    that     Bee.      Give 
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pal  -  sied  and  the      lame, 

might-y     as     of       yore, 

wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
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The   lep  -  er  with  his      taint- ed  life,      The     sick  with  fe-vered  frame. 
In  crowded  street,  by    rest  -  leas  conch,  As     by  Gen-nesa-reth's  shore. 

That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong.  May  praise  thee  ever  -  more. 
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What  are  those  Soul-Reviving  Strains. 
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1.  What  are  those  soul-re  -  viv-ing  strains  Which  ech-o    thus    from  Salem's  plains?  What  anthems  loud,  and 

2.  Lo  !  'tis    an       in  -  fant  eho-rus    sings     Ho-san-na      to      the  King  of  kings:    The  Saviour  comes! — and 

3.  Pro-claim  ho  •  san  •  nas  loud  and  clear;  See  David's   Son     and  Lord  ap-pear!     All  praise  to  him     on 
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Refrain. 
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loud-er  still,  So  sweet- ly  sound  from  Zi  -  on's  hill? 
babes  proclaim  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  sent  in  Je-sns'  name, 
earth  be  given,     Ami    glo  -  ry  shout  through  highest  heaven. 


\nd    glo  -  ry 
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Glo  •  ry,  glo  -  ry     let     us    sing, 
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heaven  and  earth  with  cdorv  rimr :         Ho-san-na!  llo     -     san-na!  Ho  -  san-nato  the  Lamb  of  God. 
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Tun  .Mi. hi  of  Orleans. 

Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nkai.k. 


Glory  and  Praise  and  Honor. 
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Arr.  from  "Cath.  Ilvinn 
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1.  GIo   -   ry    and  praise  ami    hon    -  or  To    thee,       Ete  -  deem-er,      King 

2.  Thou    art  the  King    of        Is    -   rael,    Thou     Da  -  vid's      roy  -  al      Bon, 

3.  Thou    went-est   to        thy     pas   -  sion       A    -    mid    their  shouts  of     praise 


To      whom   the  lips     of 
Who      in      the  Lord's  name 
Thou     reign.  -  est  now     in 
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chil  -  dren 
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glo  -    ry, 
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Made    sweet     ho  -  san  -  nas  ring. 

The     King     and    bless-ed  One. 

While     we      our    an  -  thems  raise. 
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Glo    •  ry  and  praise  and     hon   -  or 


To 
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To     whom  the  lips     of        chil  -  dren      Made  sweet    ho -san -nas       ring. 
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Once  was  Heard  the  Song  of  Children 
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Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 
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1.  Once    was  heard  the 

2.  Palms    of  vie  -  tory 

3.  God     o'er  all.     in 


song    of  children 
strewn  around  him, 
heav-  en  reijmin 


By  the  Sa  -  viour  when  on  earth 
Garments  spread  be  -  neath  his  feet, 
We      this  day  thy      glo  -  ry    sing; 
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Joy  -  ful  in  the 
Pro  -  phet  of  the 
Not  with  palms  thy 


sa  -  cred  tern -pie,     Shouts  of    youth-ful     praise  had  birth;    And     ho-san-nas,    and 

Lord  they  crowned  him,  In    fair     Sa  -  lera's   crowded  street,     "While   ho-san-nas,   while 

path-way  strewing—  We  would  lof  -  tier     trib-ute   bring, — Glad     ho-san-nas,     glad 
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vid's     Son  break  forth. 

of        chil  -  dren  ureet. 

phet.   Priest  and   King. 


Oh,  though  humble  is  our  offering, 
Lord,  accept  our  grateful  lays  ! 

These  from  children  once  proceeding 
Thou  didst  deem  "perfected  praise." 

Now  hosannas,  now  hosannas, 
Saviour,  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise. 
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O  Sacred  Head,  Now  Wounded 
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BeRNABD  OF  CLAIBVAUX. 

Tr.  t>y  J.  \v.  Alexander. 


Gbeee  Air. 
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«)        sa-cred  Head,  now  wounded,  \\  ith  irrief  and  shame  wei_died  down,  )   ^        „        ,  TT      ,       ,     .     , 
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,  Now  scorn-rul  -  ly    Bur-  round- ed,     \\  ith  thorns  thineonlv  crown!      j  °       •' 


0   f  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered      Was    all  for  sin-ners'    gain; 
I  Mine,  mine  was  the  trans-gres-sion,       But   thine  the  deadly    pain 


>  Lo,    here    I  fall,  my   Saviour! 
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What  bliss,    till  now    was    thine! 
'Tis       I       deserve       thy     place  ; 


Vet  though  despised  and    go'-  ry,         I     joy     to  rail   khee  mine. 
Look  on  me   with   thy    fa  -  vor,  Vouchsafe     to    me    thy   grace. 
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What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh,  make  me  thine  tor  ever; 

And  should  I  tainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  mv  love  to  thee. 


Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying: 
( >h,  show  thy  cross  to  me  ! 
And  for  my  Buccor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 

These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move, 

For  he  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely,  through  thy  love. 
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The  Day  of  Resurrection 


John  of  DAMASCUS. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 


Berthold  Tours. 


FoRTiNATrs,  f.th  Century. 
Tr.  by  J.  Ellekton. 


Welcome,  Happy  Morning. 
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.  "  Wei  -como,  liap-py  morn-ing!"  age  to  age  shall  say 
2.  Hak    -    er  and    Re-deem-  er,  Life  and  Health  of  all, 


Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heav'n  is  won  to-day! 

Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
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3  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show  ■ 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  thy  word; 
'Tis  thine  own  third  morning;   rise,  our  buried  Lord! 

•1  Loose  the  bouIs  lom:  prisoned,  hound  with  Satan's  chains 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  : 
Show  thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  - 
Bring  again  our  daylight ;  day  returns  with  ti. 
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The  Strife  is  O'er. 


Francis  Pott 

*i 1 1 


5S2Ezd  -i-r--^ '-[--.  1        II'* 


1.  The   strife     is     o'er,      the     hat  -  tie   done,     The    vie  -   to  -  ry 

2.  The  pow'rs   of   death    have  done  their  worst,  But  Christ  their  le 
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Arr.  from  Palestrina. 
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of     life       is     won ;     Oh,     let      the 
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3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead  : 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head  ! 
Alleluia ! 

4  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  thee, 

Alleluia ! 
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Thomas  Scott. 


Angels,  Roll  the  Rock  Away. 
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might  -  y        prey  : 
shouts   of        praise 
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Roll  the  Rock  Away, 
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Concluded. 
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Lift,  ye  Baints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise  ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th*  incarnate  Clod. 


Praise  him.  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise  him  with  your  golden  ly: 
Praise  him  in  your  nohlest  Bongs; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 
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Morn's  Roseate  Hues. 
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3  And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  thee  dies, 

And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 
In  body,  like  to  thine,  shall  rise  : 

Alleluia! 

4  Oh  grant  us,  then,  with  thee  to  die, 

To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity. 

And  love  the  things  above  the  sky  : 

Alleluia  1 
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C.  Wesley. 


Hail  the  Day  that  Sees  Him  Rise, 
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Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,    Hal   -  le    -    lu  -  jah  !     To  his  throne  above  the  skies;   Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah  ! 
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Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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En-ters  now  the  highest  heaven.  Hal  -  le   -  hi 
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2  There  for  him  high  triumph  waits;     Hallelujah  ! 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  !     Hallelujah  ! 
Christ  hath  conquered  death  and  sin,     Hallelujah  ! 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in.     Hallelujah  ! 

3  Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives!     Hallelujah  ! 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ;     Hallelujah  ! 
Though  returning  to  his  throne,     Hallelujah! 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own.     Hallelujah! 


4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes,     Hallelujah ! 

His  prevailing  death  he  pleads;     Hallelujah  ! 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place,     Hallelujah  ! 
He,  the  first-fruits  of  our  race.     Hallelujah  ! 

5  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight,     Hallelujah! 
Far  above  the  starry  height,     Hallelujah  ! 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise,     Hallelujah  I 
Seeking  thee  above  the  skies.     Hallelujah  ! 
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Golden  Harps  are  Sounding. 


47 


Frances  k.  Havergai 


Pa  lnceb  R.  Bave&gal. 


1.  Gold  -  en  harps  are  sounding,    An  -  gel  voi-ces  sing,     Pearly  gates  are  opened,       Opened    for  the   King. 

2.  He    who  came  to   save    as,       He    who  bled  and  diea,  Now  is  crowned  with  glory    At    his  father's     side. 

3.  Pray  -  ing  for  his    chil-dren     In   that  blessed  place,   Calling  them  to    glo  -  ry,     Sending  them  his  grace  j 
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Je-sns,  King  of     glo  -  ry,        Je-sus,  King  of  love 
Nev-er-more  to     suf-  fer,      Nev-er-more  to    die, 

J I  is  bright  home  preparing,     Faithful  ones,  for  yoa 
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Is  gone  up  in     tri  -  umph      To  his  throne  a-bove. 
Je-sus,  Kingof  glo  -  ry,     Has  gone  up    on  high, 

Je-sus    ev  -  er  liv   -  eth,       Ev  -  er  lov-eth    too. 
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All      hi^  work  is     end  -  ed, 


Joy  -  ful  -ly  we    sing  :        Je-sus  hath  as-cend  -  ed  !       Glo  -  ry    to   our  King ! 
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48  Round  the  Lord  in  Glory  Seated 

Richard  Mant. 
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1.  Round  the  Lord    in 

2.  Heaven  is    still  with 

3.  With     his    ser-  aph 
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glo  -  ry  seat  -  ed,  Cher  -  u  -bim  and  Ser  -  a  -  phixn 
glo  -  ry  ring-ing,  Earth  takes  up  the  an -gels'  cry, 
train    be-fore  him,     With    his      ho  -  ly     church  be  -  low, 
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Filled  his  tern -pie, 
"  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
Thus  con-spire    we 
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ho     ly,"    sing  -  ing, 
to       a   -    dore    him, 
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Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn  : 
Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high. 
Bid      we  thus  our      an -them  flow: 
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Lord,  thy  glo  -  ry 
Lord,  thy  glo  -  ry 
Lord,  thy  glo  -  ry 


fills  the  hca-^  -  en, 
fills  the  heav  -  en, 
fills    the  heav  -  en, 
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Earth  is      with  its    ful-n  ess  stored;     Un  -  to    thee     be    glo  -  rv 
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Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns, 


Matthew  Bridges. 
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1.  Crown  him  with  many  crowns, 
>wn  him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
3.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years, 


TheLambup-on    his  throne;  Hark,  how  the  heavenly 

Whose  power  a  scep-ter  sways     From  pole  to     pole,  that 
The  Po  -  tent -ate     of     time,       Cre  -  a-    tor     of      the 
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roll  -  in','  spheres, 
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And    all    be    prayer  and  praise : 

\n    -    ef  -  fa  -  bly     sub  -  lime. 
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A  -  wake, my  soul,  and  sing 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 

All    hail,    Re-deem -er,  hail! 
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Of      him  who  died      for     the". 
And    round  his    piere  -  ed       feet 
For   thou  hast  died    for      me; 
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And       hail  him 

Fair  flowers  of 

Thy  praise  shall 
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thy     match  -  less      King     Through  all  e 
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Thomas  Kelly 
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Hark!  Ten  Thousand  Harps  and  Voices 


Stewart. 


The  Head  that  Once  was  Crowned  with  Thorns.       51 

Thomas  Kelly.  National  Air  of  Holland. 
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1.  The  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns  Is  crown'd  with  glory  now;    A    roy  -  al      di   -  a-dem    adorns 

2.  The  joy    of     all   who  dwell  a-  bove,    The  joy    of     all     be -low,       To  whom  he   man  -  i  •  fests  his  love, 
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The  might-y    Vic  -  tor's  brow.        The  highest  place  that  heav'n  affords   Is       his.    is    his     by   right, 
And  grants  his  name  to       know.        The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health,  Though  shame  and  death  to  him, 
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av'n's  eter  -  nal   lit 


The   Kin-  of    kings  and  Lord  of   lords.    And  heav'n's  e-ter  -  nal   light,    And  heav'n's  eter  -  nal   light. 
IIi<    peo- pie's  hope,  his    peo- pie's  wealth,  Their  ev-er  -  last  -  ing  theme,  Their  ev-er  -  last-  ing  theme. 
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Angel  Voices, 


Francis  Pott. 
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1.  An    -   gel      voi  -  ces,        ev    -    er    sing  -  ing 

2.  Thou,  who    art      he   -  youd     the    far  -  thest 
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Round  thy  throne  of 
Mor  -  tal  eye      can 


light- 
scan, 


An   -  gel    harps,  for 
Can      it        be      that 
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ev    -    er     ring  -  ing, 
thou      re  -  gard  -  est 
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Rest    not      day    nor     night ; 
Songs    of       sin  -  ful      man? 
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Thousands  on    -   ly         live      to    bless   thee, 
Can      we    feel    that      thou      art    near      us, 
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And      wilt 
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hear      us? 
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3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 
Of  thine  own  to  thee ; 
And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer, 
All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 


Come,  Gracious  Spirit, 


s.  Browne. 
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E.  MlT.I.KR. 
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1.  Come,    gra-cioua  Spir  -  it,    heavenly  Dove,  With  light    and    com  -  fort    from  a  -  hove;     Be    thou    our 

2.  To  us    the   light    of     truth  dis  -  play,  And  make    us      know  and  choose  thy  way:  Plant   ho   -  ly 
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Guardian,  thou  our  Guide  ;  O'er  every  thought  and  step      pre-side. 
fear     in     ev'  -  ry  heart,  That  we    from  God    may  ne'er     de-part. 


3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lend  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  he  with  him  for  ever  hlest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  hliss  to  share, 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


Our  Blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  Breathed 


Dykes. 
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1.  Our  hlest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  His  last  fare-well,      A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed  With  us  to    dwell. 

2.  Ilf  comes,  sweet  influence  to  impart,  A  will-ing   guest,  While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart  Wherein  to   rest. 

3.  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear  As  breeze  of  even  :  That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear,  And  speaks  of 

heaven. 

4.  Spir  -  it   of  pur-i-ty  and  grace,  Our  weak-ness  see !  Oh,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place,  And  worthier  thee  ! 
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Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty. 


Reginald  Heber. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly, 
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Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not  see, 

Only  thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  thee 
Perfect  in  pow'r,  in  love  and  purity. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  thy"  works  shall  praise  thy  name  in  earth,  and 
sky,  and  sea  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trinity  I 
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O  Word  of  God  Incarnate. 


1.  O  Word  of  God  in  -  car  ■ 
•_'.  It  is  the  gold  -  en  cask 
;>.  Oh,  make  thy  Church,  dear    Sa  - 


nate,       O    Wia  -  dom   from      on  high, 

■    et,      Where  gems  of     truth    are  stored 
viour,      A    lamp    of       bur-nished  gold, 
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O  Trutli  unchanged  un- 
it is  the  heav'n-drawa 
To   bear      be  -  fore      the 


chang-ing,        O       Light    of       our      dark       sky,- 
pie  -  ture       Of     Christ,  the      liv   -   ing       Word 

na    -    tions     Thy     true   light,     as        of  old. 


We  praise  thee  for  the  ra  -  diance  That 
it  float  -  eth  like  a  ban  -  m-r  Be- 
Oh,   teach     thy     wan-d'ring    pi]   -  grims     By 


from     the 
fore  God's 
this    their 


hal  -  low'd  page, 
hosts  an  -  furl'd 
path      to      trace 


A       Ian  -  tern  to      our     foot-  steps,  Shines  on  from  age    to  age. 

It       shin-i'th  like  a        bea  -    con        A.  -  bove  the  dark  -  ling  world. 

Till,  clouds  and  darkness  end    -    ed.      They  see  thee  lace    to  face. 
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Come  Unto  Me,  Ye  Weary, 


Arr.  from  Silcher. 
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Come  un  -  to 
Come  un  -  to 
And    who  -  so 


me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
me,  ye  wan  -  d'rers,  And  I  will  give  you  light." 
ev   -    er  com    -  eth  I   will       not    cast    "him    out." 
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Oh,  bless  -  ed  voice  of 
Oh,  lov  -  ing  voice  of 
Oh,  wel  -  come  voice    of 
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Which  comes  to 
Which  comes  to 
Which  drives  a  • 


hearts  op  - 
cheer  the 
way      our 


prest ! 
night! 
doubt!— 


m 


It      tells     of       ben  -   e   - 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with 
Which  calls    us      ve    -     ry 
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we       had     lost      our  way, 
wor  -  thy  though  we  be 
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Of  joy  that  hath  no  end  -  ing, 
lint  morn-ing  brings  ns  glad  -  ness, 
Of  love     so      free    and  bound-less, 
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Of  love  which  can-not 

And  Bongs  the  break  of 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to 
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I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say, 
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1.  I     heard  the  voice  of      Je  -  bus    say,     Come   un  -  to     me    and       rest ; 

2.  I     heard   the   voice  of      Je  -  sus    say,        He  -  hold    I     free  -  ly         rive 

3.  I     heard  the  voice  of      Je  -  sus    say,  I      am    this  dark  world's  Light 
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Lay    down,  thou  wea  -  ry 
The      liv  -  iuur      w;i-  ter ; 
Look    un   -  to      me,  thy 
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one,  lay  down  Thy 
thirst  -  y  one,  Stoop 
morn  shall  rise,    And 


head  up  -  on    my     breast. 
down  and  drink,  and  live. 
all   thy    day    he     bright. 
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looked 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -   sus, 


as 
and 
and 


fttrJ 


■' 


HTr  II  ftl  [  rf  r- 


ffl. 


-*-* 


ft  1  ^ 


was,     Wea- 

drank       Of 
found        In 


^ 


^^S^^^ 


*^*— n 


found    in    him    a       rest  -  insr-place,  And     he        has  made  me  glad. 

I     live     in      him. 


ry,  and  worn,  and    sad  ; 

that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream  ;     My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And   now 
him  my  Star,  my    Sun;        And     in     that  light  of    life      I'll  walk,    'Till   trav'-  ling  days    are   done 
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Jesus,  I  Come  to  Thee. 


Seward.    By  per. 


1.  Je  -  sus,    I   come  to  thee  ;  no  one     he- side      Cares    for    the  sor-  row  I'm  striving   to  hide;   Help-less    and 

2.  LJn  -  to     thy  love,  like  a  bird    to      its  nest,      Sad   -  ly     out-wearied,  I    come  back  for  rest ;  Noth-ing      I 

3.  Far  from  the  narrow  way  long  I  have  strayed,  Dark  clouds  have  covered  me  where  I  have  pray'd  ;  Now  to  thy 

4.  Back  to    thy  dear  love  for  shelter     and  rest,      Now,  Lord,  I   flee,  like  a  bird    to      its  nest;    Noth-ing      I 


^±4: 


t— t— r 


T=F 


-*—*- 


t=t 


£2-- 


r^rr 


■t—^L 


rr-r-ri — i — PP- 


j~rr~i 


EEE 


pmm- 


tt 


~i  a  n\  i  m 


p  Refrain. 


2^T 


+++ 


ifc* 


des  -  o-late,  tired  with  my  sin, 
bring   to  thee,  Christ,  but  my  sin, 

mer  -  cy    I   come  with  my  sin, 
brin"  thee  but  sor-row  and   sin. 
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O  -  pen  thine  arms  for  me, 
O  -  pen  thine  arms  for  me, 
O  -  pen  thine  arms  for  me, 
O  -  pen  thine  arms  for  me, 
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Lord,  take  me  in 
Lord,  take  me  in 
Lord,  take  me  in 
Lord,  take  me  in 


Open  now  thine  arms  for  me 
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Pit  -  y,    Lord,  and  com-fort    me;        O  -  pen    now  thine  arms  for  me,      for     me 


w^M^nm 


There  is  a  Path  that  Leads  to  God 


60 


Jane  Taylor. 


H.  J.  Gat-xtt.ett. 
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1.  There    is       a     path  that  leads  to     God; 

2.  It    leads  straight  through  this  world  of  sin, 
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get       to     heaven    at 

«     j     J 


I 
way. 
last. 


How  shall  an  infant  pilgrim  dare 
This  dangerous  path  to  tread? 

For  on  the  way  is  many  a  snare 
For  youthful  travellers  spread. 

But,  lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide 

Or  wander  from  the  way, 
Lord,  condescend  to  be  my  guide, 

And  I  shall  never  stray. 
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G.  R.  Pbynke. 


Jesus,  Meek  and  Gentle, 


German.    Arr.  bv  W.  II.  Monk. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  meek  and  gen  -  tie, 
L\  Give  OS  ho  -  ly  freedom, 
3.  Lead  us    on  our     jour-ney, 


Son  of  God  most  high,  Pitying,  loving      Sa-viour, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love ;  Draw  as,  holy     Je  -   sus, 
Be  thy-self  the     way  Through  terrestrial  dark-ness 


Hear  thy  children's  ery. 
To  the  realms  a  •  hove. 
To    ce  -  les-tial      day. 


62 


O  Jesus,  Thou  art  Standing, 


\Y.  W.  How. 


E.  Husband. 


1.0        Je  -  sus,  thou  art    standing 

2.  O         Je  -  sus,  thou  art     knocking 

3.  O        Je  -  sus,  thou  art    plead-ing 
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Out  -  side      the  fast-closed  door, 
And     lo !     that  hand  is    scarred, 
In      ac  -  cents  meek  and    low, — 
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Oh,      love     that  passeth     know -ledge,        So 
O        Lord,  with  shame  and  sor  -  row  We 
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his  arms  would  bear  ;  Oh, 
tient-ly  to  wait!  Oh, 
pen  now    the   door  :     Dear 


shame,  thrice  shame  upon  them!  To 
sin  that  hath  no  e  -  qual,  So 
Sa  -  viour,  en  -  ter,     en  -  ter,      And 
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keep  him  stand  -  ing 
fast     to     bar      the 

leave    us     nev  -    er  - 
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there. 
Bjate  ! 
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Calleth  the  Saviour. 


E.  G.  Taylor. 
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E.  G.  Taylor.    By  per. 
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1.  Call-eth    the    Sa-viourin    tones     of    love,     They  that  seek  early  shall  find  me;         Calleth  so  earnest-  ly 

2.  Standeth    the  Lord    at     the   sin-   ner's  heart,  They  that  seek  early  shall  find  me  ;    Choose  you,  like  Mary,  the 

3.  Knoeketh  the  Spir  -  it      at    ev'  -    ry    door,    They  that  seek  early  shall  find  me;      Hear  f  lest  departing  he 
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Refrain. 
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from       a-  hove.     They  that  seek  ear  -  ly    shall   find     me. 

bet-  ter    part,     They  that  seek  ear  -  ly    shall  find    me. 

come    no    more,    They  that  seek  ear  -  ly    shall  find     me. 


love  them,  whereso-ev  -  er    they  he 
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O  -  ver  the  wide  world,  that  love  me  ;  They  that  seek  me  my  face  shall  see,     They  that  seek  early  shall  find  me. 
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Broken  Hearted,  Empty  Handed 


Mrs.  E.  A.  Andrews. 
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W.  H.  Doane.    By  per. 
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1.  Brok-en  hearted,  empty  hand  -  ed,  "Weak and  poor  I  come  to  thee;  Thou  dost  mark  the  sparrow's  falling, 

2.  Brok-en  hearted,  empty  hand  -  ed,  I  have  reached  the  open  door;       There  in  faith  devoutly  kneel  -  ing, 

3.  Brok-en  hearted,  empty  hand  -  ed,  Yet  thy  word  can  bid  me  live;        Thou  art  rich  in  love  and  bless-ing, 

4.  Brok-en  hearted,  empty  hand  -  ed,  Heal  and  cleanse  me,  Lord,  I  pray;  Fill  my  hands  with  seed  to  scat-ter 
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Refrain. 


Sure 
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thy    field 


wilt  care  for     me. 

ness     I  im  -  plore. 

but    sin  to 

from  day  to 


give, 
day. 


Brok-en  heart-ed,   emp  -  ty  hand-ed,       Lord,  thy  mer-cy   is    my 
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my     Sa  -  viour,  thine  I  long   to 


be !      Look 
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oh,  look  on  me! 


I   Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus, 
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Fbedebicx  Whitfield. 


s.  B.  Wesley. 
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1.  I        need  thee  pre- cious     Je   -   sus, 

2.  I       need  thee  bless  -  ed       Je  -  sus, 

3.  I        need  thee  bless  -  ed        Je   -  sus; 
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For        I     am    full    of         sin ; 
For        I     am     ver  -  y       poor; 

I       need    a  friend  like      thee — 


My      soul    is     dark  and 
A    Btrang-er    and     a 
A    friend    to  soothe  and 
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My     heart      is       dead  with     -     in : 
I        have      no     earth  •  ly         store :         I 
A      friend     to       care      for  me.  I 


need  the  cleans  -  ing 
need  the  love  of 
need     the     heart      of 
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I        can  al  -  ways    flee, 
cheer     me  on     my      vay, 
feel    each  anx  •  ious  care, 
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The   blood    of  Christ  most 
To    guide  my  doubt  -  ing 

To       tell     my    eve    -    rv 


pre  -  cious, 

tri     -     al, 
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To 

And 


sin-ner's  per  -  feet    plea, 
be  my  strength  and  stay. 

all   my    sor  -  row-  share. 
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Rev.  Alfred  Taylor. 


My  Saviour  Stands  Waiting. 


J.  E.  Gould.    By  per. 
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(On 


Sa  -  viour  stands  wait-in?, 
hear     his     kind  voice ;  I'll 
Sa  -  viour,  my    Ran  -  som, 
thy    pre  -  cious  mer  -  it 


and  knocks  at 
re  -  ject    him 
Re-  deem  -  er 
a  -  lone      I 


the 
no 


door —  Has  knocked,  and  is  knocking  a  -  gain  : 
more,     Nor   let    him  stand  pleading  in       vain. 
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and  Friend,  The  Life  and   the  Truth  and  the   Way 
de  -  pend ;  Dwell  in    me    and  keep   me,  I       pray 
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in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy    he  came  from  a-bove    To   ransom,  to  cleanse  me  from  sin  :  I'll  yield  to  the  voice  of  his 
good-ness  hath   o  -  pened  the  door  of  my  heart;  'Tiso-pen     in  wel-come  to  thee :  Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and 
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nev  -  er       de  -  part;  Come  in,    with    thy     mer  -  cv,      to      me.  j 
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Sa- viour,  come  in,  cleanse  me  from  sin 
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Je  -  bos,  my  Saviour,  come  in,  come  in  !  En-ter  the   door,  waiting  'no     more, 
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Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  come  in. 
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Just  as  I  Am 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


67 


W.  II.  Birch. 
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1.  JU8i     us 

2.  .'ust    as 

3.  Just   as 


I      am,     with  -  out    one 
I     am,    and    wait-ing 

am,  though  tossed  a 


plea 
not 

bout 


But  that  thy  blood  was 
To     rid   my    soul     of 
With  many   a     con  -  fliet, 


shod  for 
one  dark 
many    a 


me, 
blot, 
donbt. 


And  that  thou 

To  thee,  whose 

Fightings  with- 


bidd'st  me 

blood  can 
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Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 


come    to     thee, 
cleanse  each  Bpot, 

fears    with  -  out, 


God,  I 
God,  I 
God.    I 
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4  Ju>t  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

f>  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down, — 
Mow  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  i  come] 
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Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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Precious  Blood  of  Jesus 
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A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Je-sus,    Shed  on  Cal-va  -  ry  ;       Shed  for  rebels,  shed  for  sinners  Shed  lor  me. 

2.  Precious  blood  that  hath  redeemed  us !  All  the  price  is  paid ;  Perfect  pardon  now  is  offered,  Peace  is  made. 

3.  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus,  Let  it  make  thee  whole;  Let  it  How  in  mighty  cleansing  O'er  thy  bouI. 

4.  Though  thy  sins  are  red  like  crimson,  Deep  in  scarlet  glow,  Jesus'  precious  blood  can  make  them  White  as  snow. 
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E.  Witter. 


While  Jesus  Whispers  to  You, 


H.  R.  Palmer.    By  per, 
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While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come;  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come. 
Are  you  too  heav-y  la  -  den  ?  Come,  sin-ner,  come;  Je  -  sus  will  bear  your  burden,  Come,  sinner,  come. 
Oh,    hear  his  ten  -  der  pleading,  Come,  sinner,  come;       Come,  and  re-ceive  the  blessing,  Come,  sinner,  come. 
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Now   is      tbe  time  to  own  him,  Come,  sin-ner,  come;       Now   is     the  time  to  know  him,  Come,  sinner,  come. 

Je  -  sus   will  not    de-ceive  you,  Come,  sinner,  come;        Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  Come,  sinner,  come. 

While  Je  -  sus  whispers  to    you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come ;     While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come. 
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O  Lord,  I  am  Not  Worthy. 


Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 
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1.  O  Lord,  I  am  not  worthy  That  thou  shouldstcome  to  me  ;  But  speak  the  word  of  comfort,  My  spirit  healed  shall  be. 

2.  And  humbly  I'll  receive  thee,  The  Bridegroom  of  my  soul,  No  more  by  sin  to  grieve  thee,  Or  ny  thy  sweet  control. 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me, 
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J.  E.  GorLD.     By  per. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


C.  Wesley. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


Let    me     to    thy    bo  -  sora 


fly,     While  the  bil- lows  near  me  roll, 
D.  S. — Safe  in  -  to     the     ha-ven  guide ; 
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While  the  tern  -  pest  still 
Oh,   re  -  ceive  my  soul 
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is  high  ; 
at  last ! 
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Hide  me,     O     my 
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Saviour,  hide, 


Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all  I  want- 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
64 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


B.  SCHXOLKB. 

Tr.  by  JaNB  BOBTHWICK. 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 
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thou  wilt  I 
thou  wilt ! 
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Arr.  from  C.  M.  von  Wj.bf.r. 
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Oh,        may       thy      will      he   mine! 
Though    Been    through  many  a      tear, 
All       shall      be       well      for     me; 
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And      help   me    still      to  Bay, 
If  I       must  treep  with  thee 

And     sing,     in      life      or  death 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 


Ray  Palmer. 


J.  H.  Cornell.    By  per. 
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1.  My    faith  looks     up 

2.  May      thy    rich   grace 

3.  While   life's  dark  maze 
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to  thee,      Thou   Lamb  of      Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
im-part    Strength  to     my     faint  -  ing  heart, 
I  tread,     And   griefs    a   -  round  me  spread, 
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Sa  -  viour 
My      zeal 
Be       thou 
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guide ; 
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turn 
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day, 


Take 
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love 
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a  -  way, 
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a  -  way. 
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When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  If.  TOPLADY 
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R.  Redhead. 
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1.  Rock  of      a  •  ges,  cleft  for  me!       Let     me  hide   my  -  self  in   thee;       Let  the  wa-ter    and  the  blood 
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From  thy  riv  •  en   side  which  flowed,  Be    of     sin    the    double  cure;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power 


2  Not  the  lahors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace, 
Foul.  I  to  the  fountain  fly; 
Wash  me,  Saviour!  or  I  die. 


4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  hreatn, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me  ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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Ray  Palmer. 
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Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 
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1.  Come,      Je    -    sus,      Re  -deem  -  er!       a 

2.  With    -   out      thee      but    weak  -  ness,  with 

3.  Breathe,  breathe  on     ray      spir   -  it,       oft 


i« 


±=t 


5=£ 


w$m 


i 

bide    thou    with      me, 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light. 
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J.    II.    N'FWMAN 
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Pride    ruled      my      will.     Re-mem-ber 
IVhich      1        have    loved  long  since,  and 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 


Our  Dearest  Friend 


Ait.  from  Church  Songs. 
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1.  Our       dear    -    est        Friend      in        heaven      is        reign    -    ing; 

2.  For         me  he  suf    -     fered      an     -      guish     mor    -      tal, 

3.  Then     keep,         O  world,     thy        guilt    -    y        pleas    -    ures, 


^H  LFhtHr^frf 


Here  on       earth        true 

And  his        pre    -     cious 

And  thy        gifts,      what- 
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riend  -  ship's  rare, 
blood  he  shed; 
e'er  be        they; 
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For        me 
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hon     -      est         he 


Oft  make       hon     -      est 

"When  he  mount  -    ed 

Which  shall        nev      -     er 


hearts  de  -  spair; 
the  (lead ; 
a     -     way. 


from 
pass 
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still 
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my  cry 
as    -    sail, 
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Our  Dearest  Friend.— Concluded. 
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My 
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H.  \V.  Baker. 
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The  King  of  Love. 
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1.  The  King    of   love  my    Shepherd   is,     Whose  good  -  ness  fail-eth      nev    -   or;        I     noth  -  ing  lack    il 

2.  Where  streams  of  living      wa  -  ter  How     Mv      ran  -  somed  soul  he    lead  -  eth.     And,  where  the  ver-dant 
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I        am   his        And     he      is  mine    for      ev    -   er. 
pas- tures  grow,  With    food  ce  -  les  -  tial     feed -eth. 
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3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed, 

Hut  yet  in  love  he  sought  me, 
And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faiieth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 

Within  thv  house  for  ever ! 
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ZlNZENDORF. 

Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 


Jesus,  Still  Lead  On 


Adapted  from  Silcher. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    still    lead    on 


Till     our      rest      be     won 
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And   although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
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We     will    fol  -   low,  calm   and     fear  -  less 
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Guide  us   by    thy      hand 


To    our    fa  -  ther-  land. 


2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us: 
For  through  many  a  foe 
To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 


Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 

Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 

Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  fatherland. 
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We  may  not  Climb  the  Heaveniy  Steeps 


J.  6.  Whittier 


1.  We     may    not  climb  the    heavenly  steeps  To    bring     the  Lord  Christ  down ;  In     vain    we  search  the 

2,  lint    warm,  sweet,  ten-der,    e   -   ven    yet      A     pres  -  ent  help    is         he;      And  faith    has  yet      its 
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3  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  : 
We  touch  him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

4  O  Lord  and  Master  of  ns  all, 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign. 
We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  thine  !  " 
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Art  Thou  Weary. 


Stephen  the  Saraite,  8th  Cent, 

Tr.  by  J.   M.  NEALE, 
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1.   Artthou  weary,  art  thou  languid,    Art  thou  sore  distressed  ?  "  Come  to  me,"  saith  (  me,  "  and  coming,  Beat  rest." 
'_'.    Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him.       If    he     be  my  guide?  "  In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound -prints.  And  h  is  side.' 

3.  Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,  as  monarch,  That  his  brow  adorns  ?  ''Yes,    a  crown  in  ve  -  ry  Bure-ty,  But  of  thorns !' 
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4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 

What  Ins  future  here? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 

What  hath  he  at  last? 
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"Sorrow  vanquish'd,  labor  ended, 
.Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 
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Jesus'  Arm  Sustains  Thee. 


E.  H.  J. 
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1.  Je  -  sus'  arm  sus  -  tains     thee,      Peace-ful     be,       peace -ful     be;     When    a     hand  re  -  strains  thee, 

2.  Humbly,  un -com  -plain  -  ing,  In     his  hand,      in       his  hand,   Leave  what-ev  -  er      things  thou 
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Sure  -  ly      it      is        he. 

Canst  not   un  -  der  -  stand. 
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Tho'    the  world  sub  -mis- sion  spurns,     And  from  faith        fol  -  ly      turns, 
Ev  -  er     let      his      wis -dom  guide,       And    in      his        love  con  -fide; 
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In      his   love    if 
Faith-ful    hath   he 
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thou    a 
been    for 


bide, 
years, 


He    will    be     tliy     guide. 
Sham-ing   all    thy      fears. 


Tk  ..  f 


t=t==t 


mmmsm 


71 


3  "Whatsoe'er  betideth 

Night  or  day,  night  or  day, 
Know  his  love  provideth 

Benefits  alway  : 
Every  cross  he  bids  thee  take 
Bravely  bear  for  his  sake  ; 
Humbly  bending  to  his  will, 
Trust  and  love  him  still. 


There  is  a  Name  I  Love  to  Hear.  84 

Frederick  Whitfield.  W.  II.  Doane.    By  per. 
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1.  There  is  a  name      I      love      to      hear,  I      love    to    speak  its   worth;  It  sounds  like  mu  -sic 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  Sa  -  viour's  love,  Who  died  to  set  me  free;  It  tells  me  of  his 
S.  It  tells  of  One  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel  my  deep -est  woe,  "Who  in  my  sor- row 
4.  It        bids  my  trem- bling  heart    re  -  joice,  It    dries  each  ris  -  ing    tear;  It    tells    me,    in       a 
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Refrain. 
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in      mine     oar, —   The  sweet -est     name     on     earth. 

pre  -  cious  blood.  The  sin-  ner's  per-  feet  plea, 
bears  a  part  That  none  can  bear  be  -  low. 
'•still    small   voice."    To   trust,    and    nev  -    er      fear. 


Je  -sus!    the     name      I     love    so     well.      The 
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name       I         love       to      hear;         No  saint  on  earth    its    worth  can  tell,        No  heart  con-eeive  how  dear. 
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O  Jesus!  King  Most  Wonderful, 


Bernard. 

Tr.  bv  E.  Caswall.- 

2%^  £=f4=-+-±-i 

■            ■            1        =^ 

1—, 

, 1 

« 
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Je  -  bus  !  King  most  won  -  der  -  ful, 
Je  -  sus  !  Light    of     all      be  -  low, 

.  0      _*...._.     ....     .,_..    *         m  .  .. 

->         m m         0      -  m b=—      * 

0 

Thou 
Thou 

0 
— m— 

Con  -quer  -  or 
Fount  of    life 
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re-nowned  ! 
and     lire ! 

Thou  sweetness  most  in- 
Sur  -  pass-ing    all     the 
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fa    -  ble,        In  whom     all 
we    know,     All  that      we 


joys      are  found ! 
can        de  -  sire! 
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3  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 

And  ever  thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 

4  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 

And  ever  in  our  life  express 

The  image  of  thine  own. 
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I  Think,  when  I  Read  that  Sweet  Story. 


Jkmima  Luke 


think,  when  I 
I  wish  that  his 
Yet  still       to      his 


read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry  of  old,  When  Je  -  sus  was 
hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  his  arms  had 
foot-stool    in     prayer    I     may  go,       And   ask     for      a 
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here    a-mong   men, 
been  thrown  around  me, 
share  in     his      love; 
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I  Think,  when  I  Read  that  Sweet  Story.— Concluded, 
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How  he 

That 

And 


called  lit  -  tie  ehil-dren  as  lambs  to  his  fold 
I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said 
if        1      thus  ear -nest-  ly       seek  him    be  -  low 


I  should  like 
Let  the  lit  ■ 
I     shall  see 


to  have  been  with  him  then, 
tie  ones  come  nn  -  to  me." 
him  and    hear  him    a  -  bove. 
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Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee, 


Bernard  of  Ci.airvaux. 
Tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  -  bus,  the     ve   -  ry     thought  of  thee 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,    nor    heart   can  frame, 

3.  O     Hope   of     ev'  -  ry      con  -  trite  heart ! 
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\\  ith  sweetness 
Nor  can  the 
O    Joy     of 
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fills    my  breast ; 
memory     find, 
the  meek  ! 
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But  sweeter    far      thy 
A  sweeter  sound  than 
To  those  who  fall,  how 
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face 
thy 
kind 


to      see, 
blest  name, 
thou   art ! 
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And  in  thy 
0  Sa-viour 
How  good    to 


pres  -  ence    rest, 
of      man  -  kind  ! 
those    who    seek  ! 
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15ut  what  to  those  who  find?     Ah 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  ean  show; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


this 
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Dear  Saviour,  Ever  at  my  Side, 


F.  W.  Faber. 


Arr.  from  Claribel. 


I  .   I 

1.  Dear     Saviour!   ev  -  er       at     my  side,  How   lov-ing  thou  must     be,  To      leave  thy  home  in 

2.  I  can -not   feel  thee  touch  my  hand  With  pressure  light  and      mild,  To      check  me,  as     my 

3.  And  when,  dear  Saviour,      I    kneel  down  Morning  and  night   to      pray'r,  Some-thing  there  is   with- 
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see  not,  though  so     near 

ing  with    sin       for      me  ; 

pray'r  is    then    for      me : 
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The  sweet-ness  of  thy  soft  low  voice  I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know  The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 
And  when   I    sleep,  thou,  sleeping  not,  Dost  watch  me   lov  -  ing  -  ly. 
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Source  from  Whence  the  Streams  of  Mercy.         89 


Fanny  J.  <  rosby. 


Wm.  J.  Kiim.iaii.:' k.     By  per. 


1.  Source  from  whence  the   streams      of     mcr    -    cy        Like      a      riv     -     er        flow 

2.  There  my     life,       my       hope       and    com    -    fort,     There    a      ref   -     uge        for 

3.  Close     to     thee,       0  8a    -    vionr,  keep      me,        Till      I     reach      the       shin 
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to     me,     With     thy 

mv    soul    When    the 
ing   shore,—  Till      I 
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Refrain. 


love    mv    thirst    re-fresh  -  ing,    Draw  and  keep  me  close    to    thee. "} 
clouds  hang  dark  -  ly  round  me,     And  the   (lis  -  taut  surg  -  es     roll.   I  Keep  me  ev  -  er    close  to  thee,  Bless  •  1 
join     the      rap- turd  ar  -  my,  Shout-ing  joy      for      ev  -    er-more.  J 


Ba  -  vionr,  dear    to   me;     With   thy    cords    of     love      so      ten-  der,     Bind  and  keep   me  close    to    thee 
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I  Was  a  Wandering  Sheep, 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


J.   ZlJNDEL. 
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1.  I      was    a  wan uri rig    sheep, 

2.  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 

3.  Je 


my  Shepherd       is, 
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I      did    not  love  the 

The  Father  sought  his 

'Twas  lie  that  loved  mv 
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fold  ; 
child; 
soul  ; 
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I     did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
He    fol-lowedme   o'er  vale  and  hill, 
'Twas  he  thatwashedme  in   his  blood, 
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I  would  not  be     con  -troll'd: 
O'er  des-erts  waste  and    wild  ; 
'Twas  he   that  made  me  whole  ; 


I     was     a     wayward  child, 
He  found  me  nigh  to     death, 
'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost, 
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I       did    not  love  my    home,  I 

Famished  and  faint  and    lone;         He 

That  found  the  wand'ring sheep  ;     'Twas 
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did    not  love 
bound  me  with 
he   that  brought  me  to 


my    Father's  voice 

the  bands  of  love, 

the  fold ; 


I  loved  a  -  far  to  roam. 
He  saved  the  wand'ring  one. 
'Tis    he  that  still   doth     keep. 
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No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled  ; 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold  : 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam  ; 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home ! 


When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies, 
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E.  Caswall. 


Joseph  Barnbt, 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the        skies 
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My  heart,  a  -  wak  -  ing,       cries 
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May    Je-sus Christ   be   praised  ! 
H 1 1 [g>        " 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  hell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  he  praised: 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

3  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  he  praised: 
The  powers  of  darkness  tear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

Let  Jesus  Christ  be  praised: 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Chri8t  be  praised. 

6   Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
Be  this  tli'  eternal  long, 

Through  all  the  ages  on, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
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We  Weigh  the  Anchor. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
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Arr.  from  Church  Songs. 
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1.  We  weigh   the    an  -  chor,  spread  the  sail,       To   reach  the  promised  shore;  The  wind  springs  up,  we 

2.  Our  Cap  -  tain  watch- es     night  and  day,       His     ho-  ]y  ship   to      guide;  And  safe   we  sail    so 

3.  Then  keep  us,  Lord,  when  seas     are  smooth,  And  keep  when  storms  o'erwhelm ;     Oh,  may  we  ev  -  er 
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stand  to  sea,  De  -  tain  us  here  no  more, 
long  as  we  With -in  his  care  a  -  hide, 
hear    thy  voice,     And     see     thee    at      the       helm 
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Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing    o  -  ver    the    sea,        In 
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storm    and      sun-shine  bright; 


Bound  for  Par-a    -    dise  are  we,       The   land   of  true  de  -  light. 
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E.  G.  Taylor. 


Sings  My  Happy  Soul 
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E.  G.  Taylor.    By  per. 


1.  Sinirs 

2.  Sings 

3.  Sings 
•l.  Sines 


ray  hap    -    py    soul      of     Je   -   sus,  And 

ray  soul         of  peace    and   par  -  don,  And 

of  love     which,  on      my  jour  -  ney,  Meets 

of  that      bright  world  of    glo    -    ry,  And 
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his  bound- less  grace; 

of     per  -  feet  rest ; 

ray    dai  -    ly  need ; 

ray  man  -  sion  fair; 
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How  he,  bring  -  ing 

Of  the     gift       of 

Of  the     liv  -   ing 

Of  the    com  -  ing 


in 

life 

Bread 

of 


re  -demp-  tion,  Took  the    sin-  ner' 

e  -  ter  -    nal  E   -  ven    now     pofl 

of    beav  -  en,  Bread  on  which     I 

ray    ISa-  -   viour  Soon  to    take    me 
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sins      of    crim  -  son, 
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Them     he    puts      a  -  way   for  ev  -   er,       And  my  soul  doth    sing. 
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94  Crown  His  Head  with  Endless  Blessing. 

W.  Goode.  J.  F.  Haydn. 


1.  Crown  his  head  with  endless  bless-ing,     Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name,  With  compassions  nev-er  ceas-ing, 

2.  Lo,     Je  -  ho-  vah,  we      a  -  dore  thee —  Thee  our  Saviour !  thee  our  God !   From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

3.  Je  -  sus,  thee  our  Saviour    hail-ing,       Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own;     High-est  hon-ors,  nev-er  fail- ing, 
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Comes  sal  -  va  • 
Shine  through  all 
Rise       e     -    ter  ■ 
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tion  to  pro-claim.  Hail,  ye  saints  who  know  his  fa  -  vor,  Who  with-in  his 
the  world  a -broad;  In  his  word  his  light  a  -  ri  -  ses,  Bright -est  beams  of 
nal    round   thy  throne  :  Now,  ye    saints,  his  power  eon- fess-ing,       In      your  grate  -ful 
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gates  are  found 
truth  and  grace : 
strains     a   -   dore: 


Hail,  ye  saints,  th' ex-alt  -  ed  Saviour, 
Bind,  oh,  bind  your  sac  -  ri  -  fi-ces! 
For      hismer-cy,      nev  -    er  ceas-ing, 
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Let        his    courts  with  praise     re  -  sound. 

In         his     courts  your  of  -  ferings  place. 

Free    -  ly      flows     for  ev     -     er   -    more. 
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from  IfOZABT. 
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1.  ()       hap-  py   Chris  -  tian  chil  -  dren, 

2.  In     joy      we    now     ap-proach  him, 

3.  When  earth  DO  help     can     find       us, 


y 

A\  ho  seek 
In    hope 

And    all 
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we 

its 


home    a    - 
knee.1  and 

lights  are 


hove, 
pray, 
gone, 
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And  read  in  all  cre- 
For  lie  whose  hlood  re- 
He  sends    his   bl 
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a    -    tion 
deemed      us 
Spir    -     it 


A   heaven  -  ly 
Will  wash      our 
To     lead         us 


Fa  -   Cher's  loi 

sins 

safe 


What  earth  -  ly 
His    ear,        in 


foe 
all 


can  harm    us  ?      What 
our    dan  -  gen,         [fl 


last       our    bod 
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pow'r  can    make  us 

list'u-  ing    when  we 
lav     tliein  down   to 
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fear, 

call, 

rest, 


If     God     is  watching    o'er 
His   hand,  in    all    temp-  ta 
With  him,  we  trnst,onr    spir 
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us  M  ith   sue-cor  ev  -  er      near? 

tions,     Will    hold  us    leal   we      fall. 

its  Will    be      for  ev  -  er      blest. 
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We  Bring  no  Glittering  Treasures, 


Harriet  Phillips. 
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Hymnes  des  Croyants. 
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1.  We  bring  no    glittering 

2.  The   dear -est    gift    of 


treasures,  No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine ;  We  come,  with  sim-ple  measures,  To 
heav-en,  Love's  written  word  of   truth,         To     us      is     ear  -  ly      giv  -  en    To 
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chant   thy  love  di  -  vine, 
guide    oursteps  in  youth; 


Chil 
We 


dren,  thy 
hear  the 


fa-  vors   shar 
wondrous   sto 
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Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise  \ 
The   tale   of   Cal  -  va^-     ry; 


Fa- 
We 
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ther,   ac  -  cept  our    offeri 
read    of  homes  in      glo  - 
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Our   song 
From  sin 


of    grate- ful 
and   sor  -  row 


praise. 

free. 
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Redeemer,  grant  thy  blessing! 

Oh,  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
That  each,  thy  fear  possessing,  ^ 

May  tread  life's  onward  way  ! 
Then,  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 
And,  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

For  ever  praise  thy  name. 


J.  B.  Atchinson. 


Every  Day  will  I  Bless  Thee, 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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By  per. 
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1.  Ev'-ry   day 

2.  Ev'-ry   day 

3.  Ev'-ry   day 


will 
will 
will 


I  bless  thee,  each  morning  and  night,  Blessed  Je-sus,  my  Saviour,  my  Lord  and  my  Light ! 
I  bless  thee,  the  dark  days  and  bright,  For  no  shadow  or  darkness  can  hide  from  thy  Bight ! 
I  bless  thee,  my  God  and    my  King;    I    will  talk   of    thy  goodness  and  joy- ful- ly   sing; 
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I    will  serve  thee  with  gladness  as  long   as  I    live,  All    I    have,    all     I   have    un  -  to   thee  will  I  give. 

Ev-er  pres-ent     to    cheer  and  de-  fend  me,  O  Lord,  Ev-er-more,  ev-er-more  shall  thy  name  be  adored. 

When  to  thee  on  the  earth  cease  my  songs  to  be    giv'n,  I    will  praise.  I  will  praise  thee  for  ev-er   in  heav'ii. 
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Refrain. 
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Ev'-ry    day  will  I  bless  thee,  Ev'-ry    day  will  I  praise  thee!  I  will    praise  thee  for  ev-er  and  ev-er,  O  Lord 
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E.  G.  Taylor. 

Kot  too  fast. 


At  the  King's  Table. 


E.  H.  J. 
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1.  At        the  King's  ta  -  ble    the     kind-ness    of    God  Has  made 

2.  At        the  King's  ta  -  ble     in       glad-ness     I      sit,  Made  pure 

3.  At        the  King's  ta  -  ble      a        com  -  pa  -  ny  grand  Is      gath  - 
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rich  pro  -  vi  -  sion  for  me  ; 
from  the  sin  that  de  -  filed; 
ered — once  poor  and  un  -  known 
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Cost  -  ly    the    ban-  quet — the      pur -chase  of  blood —  Yet,  large 


Robed    in     the    gar-ments   of       right-eous-ness,  fit 


For 


as     its 

whom  he 


Princ  -  es    are    they      by     the      touch  of     his   hand,      And    heirs    to       a 


@s 
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price,    it      is        free, 
owns     as     his      child; 
crown  and    a       throne. 
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Par  -  don   and  peace  are    the 

There     in      his   beau  -  ty     the 

To       the  King's  ta  -   ble    the 


meats  of 
King  I 
kind-ness 
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his  board,  And  grace  in  a 
be  -  hold ;  Ah  !  match-  less  is 
of     God         In  -  vites    ev'  -  ry 


T 

bundance  is  there ; 

he       in  his  grace; 

sin  -  ner  to  come; 
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At  the  King's  Table— Concluded. 
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Glo  -  rious  the 
('harms  that   by 
Free      its    pro 


feast  that     is 
mor-tals  can 
vi  -   siou — the 
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spread  by 
nev  -  er 
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the  Lord         For      all       his   sav'd  peo  •  pie     to  share. 

be     told           A  -  dorn     both   his    speech  and  his  lace. 

pur- chase   of  blood —   And    mer  -    cy   cries,  "  Still  there  is  room.' 
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J.  Mason. 


I've  Found  the  Pearl  of  Greatest  Price, 


St.  A  loan's  Tune  Book. 


1.  I've    found 

2.  Chrisl  is 

3.  Christ  Je 


the 
my 
bus 
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pearl         of 
Proph    -    et, 
is  my 


great 

Priest, 
All 
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And    sing 
M  v     great 
My      life 


I        must, 

High   Priest 

M   -     low. 
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for 
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and 


Christ 

fore 
he 


is 

the 
thai] 


mine ; 

throne, 
be 
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Christ 
Mv 

My 


shall 

King 

to 


my    Bong 

Of     heaven 
and    crown 


em  -  ploy, 
ly  might. 
a   -   bove. 
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Chester  E.  Pond. 


The  Light  on  My  Pathway. 


Jno.  R.  Bwbnbt.    By  per. 


1.  The  light  on  ray  pathway  grows  brighter  and  brighter,  And  warmer  and  warmer  the  love  in  my  soul ; 

2.  My  peace,  like  a  riv  -  er,  grows  deeper  and  deeper,      And  great-er  and  greater  my  trust  in  the  Lord; 

3.  My  faith   in  my  Sa-  viour  grows  stronger  and  stronger,  As  clos-er  and  clos-er    I     walk  by  his  side; 
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My   cares  and  temptations  grow  lighter  and  lighter,  And  dear-er  and  dear-er  my   Saviour's  control. 

My    joy  -  ful  communion  grows  sweeter  and  sweeter,  And  rich -er  and  rich -er  the  mine  of  the   word. 

My   song  of  thanksgiving  grows  longer  and  longer,  As     far- ther  and  far-ther  I     fol-low  my  guide. 
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Yes,  life-work  grows  easy,  and  its  burdens  grow  lighter, 
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As    dai  -  ly  thro'  Jesus  I     con-quer  each  foe ; 

-  - — i — h — i — f — » — F — i — ^ — 
-U==*— *<— *— j— 1| ^— *— f— 


fcs 


The  Light  on  My  Pathway.— Concluded 
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Oh,  prais-es   for  ev  -  er!  my  pathway  grows  brighter,  As    rap-  id  -  ly    on-  ward  to  glo  -  ry  go. 
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Italian.    Tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


Glory  Be  to  Jesus, 
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H.  B.  CrTi.ER.    By  per. 
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1.  Glo-ry  he  to  Je  -  sus, 
'_'.  Blest  through endless  a  -ges 
.">.  <  n't    as  earth,  ex  -  ult  -  iug, 


Si 


Who,  in  hit-ter    pains,  Poured  for  me  the  life-hlood     From  his  sacred     veins! 
Be  the  precious  stream  Which,  from  endless  torments,  Did  the  world  re  -  deem  ! 
Wafts  its  praise  on  high,  An-gel  hosts,  re  -joic-ing,    Make  their  glad  re -ply. 
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Grace  and  life  e   -   ter   -  nal 
A-bel's  blood  for  ven-geance 

Lift  ye  then  your  voi  -  ces: 
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In    that  hlood  I 

Pleaded    to    the 

Swell  the  mighty 

5E3EE 


find;  Blest he  his  com  •  pas-  sion,  In-fi-  oitely  kind, 
skies,  Bat  the  blood  of  Je-sus  For  oar  pardon  cries. 
flood;      Loud-er  still  and  loud  -  er,  Praise  the  precious  bJ I. 
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Saviour,  Blessed  Saviour 


Higher  still,  and  higher, 

Soars  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Hastening  to  its  goal, 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 


(',.  W.  Bf.thinf.. 


Come,  Let  us  Sing  of  Jesus. 
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Arr.  from  (i.  F.  Root. 


1.  Come,    let 

2.  W  -•      love 

3.  We       love 
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sing 

situ: 
sing 
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of 
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Je  - 
Je  - 
Je     - 

-£2 


BUS,  While  hearts  and  ac -cents  blend  ;Come,  let 
bus,  Who  wept  our  path  a  -  long;  We  love 
sus,  Who  died   our  souls   to       save  ;    We      love 


us  ring     of 
to    sing      of 

to  sine     of 
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-  sus,  The  sin  -  ner's    on  -  ly  Friend 

-  bus,  The  tempted    and    the  strong 

-  bus,  Tri-umpn-ant  o'er    the  grave;  And  in  our  hour  oi 


His  ho  -  ly  soul  re    -   joi  -    ces,  A  -  mid  the  choirs  a-bove,  To 
None  who  besought  his  healing,  He  passed  un-heed-ed  l>y:    And 

dan   -  ger,  We'll  trust  his  love  a- lone,  Who 
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hear  our  youth-ful 

still     re  -  tains  his 
once  slept  in       a 
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voi  -    ces  Ex 

feel  -  ing  For 

man  •  ger  And 
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ult 

us 
now 


ing  in 
a  -  hove 
sits    on 


his 

the 

the 


sky. 
throne. 
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Thni  let  us  Bing  of  Jesus, 

While  yet  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  hope  to  Sing  of  JeSUS 

Throughout  eternal  day  : 
For  those  who  here  OOnfesS  him, 

1  [e  will  in  heaven  confess, 
And  faithful  hearts  that  bless  him, 

He  will  lor  ever  bless. 
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Songs  of  Praise  the  Angels  Sang, 


James  Montgomery. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Song3     of    praise    the 

2.  Heaven  and  earth  must 

3.  Saints    be  -  low,   with 


an 


gels  sang, 
pass  a  -  way ; 
heart  and  voice, 
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Heaven  with     hal  -   le   -    lu  -  jahs   rang, 

Songs      of     praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 

Still      in     songs      of    praise  re  -  joice, 


When  Je  -  ho  -vah's 
God  will  make  new 
Learn-ing  here,   by 
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work      be  -   gun, 

heaven  and    earth, 

faith     and     love, 
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When    God  spake  and        it      was   done.      Songs    of    praise 
Songs     of    praise  shall     hail  their  birth.       And     can     man 
Songs     of    praise     to        sing     a  -  bove.     Hymns  of      glo    - 


a  -  woke  the  morn 
a  -  lone  be  dumb 
ry,     songs    of    praise. 


When  the*  Prince  of  Peace  was  born 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  cornel 
Father,    un  -to    thee  we  raise; 
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;  Songs  of  praise  a  -  rose  when  he 
No !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Je  -  sus,   glo  -  ry     un- to  thee, 


Cap-tive   led   cap  -  tiv  -  i    -     ty. 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 
With  the  Spi'r  -  it,       ev  -  er       be. 
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I'm  a  Little  Pilgrim 
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Arr.  from  Curi'.i  n  Boni 


1.  I'm        ft    lit   -    tie       pil 

2.  There  are  dan  -  gers     ma 
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Here      I  may      not      stay; 
Met      on  ev'    -    rv       Bide 
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Staff     in  hand      I      jour  -     my. 
God      a  guar-  dian    an     -    gel 
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Sine  -  tag  on      my      way.  There  have  ma  -  ny      ehil    -    dren 

Gives      to  be      mv     guide.  Tliere  are  bye  •paths   ma    -      ny 
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Gone    the  self -same     road, 
Fool  -  ish  men   have       trod, 
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Which    to  ble^s  -  ed 
For  -  ward  I       am 


Sa 
press 


lem 

ing 
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Leads,  the  Lord's  a    -    bode. 
On    the  King's  high    road. 


3  Far  before  me  shiueth 

Zion,  city  blest, 
Where  the  little  pilgrim 

In  the  end  may  rest. 
Help  the  little  pilgrim, 

Lord,  I  humbly  pray  ; 
Guard  me  safe,  and   keep  me 

In  the  Fine's  highway. 


106 


Grander  than  Ocean's  Story, 


W.  F.  S. 


W.  F.  Sherwin.    By  per. 
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1.  Grand  -  er    than    o  -   cean's  sto     -     ry, 

2.  Dear   -  er    than    a    -    ny      lov    -    ings 

3.  Rich   -   er    than  all    earth's  treas  -  ure, 
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Or  songs  of  for  -  est  trees — 
The  tru  -  est  friends  be  -  stow — 
The  wealth  mv    soul      re  -   ceives : 


Pur  -  er  than  breath  of 
Strong-er  than  all  the 
Bright-er  than  roy-al 
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Or  ev'n-  ing's     gen 

A   moth-er's    heart 

The  crown  that    Je   • 
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can  know — 
sus    gives; 


Clear  -  er  than  moun-tain  e  -  choes  Ring 
Deep  -  er  than  earth's  foun -da  -  tions,  And 
Won- drous  the  con  -  de    -    seen  -   sion,       And 
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Rolls   on  the  glo- rious   an    -   them         Of  God's  e  -   ter  -  nal     love. 
Broad  -er  than  heav'n's  high  arches —  The  love  that  Christ  has  brought. 
I    would  be  ev  -  er      sing  -  ing         The  love     of  Christ  to      me. 
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Mary   B.  BLKIGHT. 


Hark!  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling.  107 

II.  R.  Palmer.    By  per. 
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1.  Hark  !  the  voice    of     Je   -   BUS      call-  ing,  "Fol  -  low  me,  fol  -  low  me.  Soft  -  ly    thro"    t  lie 

2.  Who     will  heed  the     ho    -   ly       man  -  date,  "Fol  -  low  me,  fol  -  low  me,"  Leav-ing   all  things 

3.  Heark-  en,  lest      he   plead    no       long-  er,  "Fol  -  low  me,  fol  -  low  me;"  Once     a -gain,     oh, 
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As       of  old      he    called   the      fish 
Hark  !  that  ten-  tier     voice     en   -  treat 
Turn  -  ing  swift  at       thy    sweet    stun  - 
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When  he  walk'd  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Still  his  pa  -  tient  voice  is  plead-ing,  "  Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  me." 
Mar  -  i-nera  on  life's  rough  sea,  Gent*  ly,  Iov  -  ing  •  ly  re-  peat- ing,  "Fol -low,  fol  -  low  me." 
Ev  -  er-more,  dear  Christ,  would  we,  For  thy  love  all    else  for  -  sak  -  ing,       Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low    thee. 
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We  Give  Thee  but  Thine  Own. 


W.  W.  How. 


W.  H.  Monk 


We 
Oh 
To 


give  thee 
hearts  are 
coin    -  fort 


f 

but      thine  own, 

bruised  and  dead, 

and        to     bless 


£fe 


r 

\\  hate'er      the 

And  homes  are 

To     find       a 


i 
gift  may- 
bare  and 
balm  for 


be; 
cold, 
woe, 


we      have        is 
And   lambs,  for    whom     the 
To      tend      the       lone     and 
I 
T *  faJ 


:*K=rp: 


m 


thine        a    - 
Shep  -  herd 
fa    -    ther   - 


lone, 
bled, 
less, 


:^- 


B^ 


A     trust,      O 
Are  stray  -  ing 
This  is         our 


Lord, 
from 
work 


from 
the 
be    - 

n 


thee, 
fold, 
low. 


&=a 


4  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teacb  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
"Whate'er  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 
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W.  Cboswell. 


Lord,  Lead  the  Way. 
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1.  Lord,    lead      the         way      the 

2.  Like     him,  through   scenes    of 
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Sa  -  viour     went,        Bv        lane    and 
deep     dis    -    tress,      Who      bore   the 
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Lord,  Lead  the  Way.— Concluded, 
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4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make: 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 

If  given  lor  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 
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3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill  ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 
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O  Happy  Band  of  Pilgrims, 


Joseph  of  the  Btddium,  9th  Cent. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 
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1.  O  hap-py  band  of  pilgrims,     If  onward  ye  will  tread,  With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow,  To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 

2.  O   hap-py   if  you  la  -  bor     As    Je-sus"did  for  men  !    O  happy  if  ve    hun-ger    As  Jeans  hungered  then  I 
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3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  as  your  due  ; 
The  crown   that  Jesus  weareth 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 


4  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look   upward   to  the  skies, 

Where  such   a    \\\z\\\   affliction 

Shall   win  so  great  a  prize. 
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More  Like  Jesus, 


Fanny  Crosby.    By  per. 


J.  Blumenthal. 
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Fill     my   soul  with 
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May       I      rest    me 
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peace  and  love,       Make    me  gen  -    tie          as  a  dove;  More  like  Je  -  sus   while      I         go, 

when  they  fall,         Sure  -  ly  he        will  hear  my  call:  He      will  teach  me     how      to        live, 

by       his    side,      Where  the  tran  -  quiL  wa  -  ters glide!  Born     of  him,  through  grace  re-newed, 
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this    world  be-low  ; 

-  ful  thoughts  forgive 

my  will   sub-dued, 


Poor  in  spir-it 
Pure  in  heart  I 
Rich  in  faith  I 
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would  I  be, 
still  would  be, 
still  would  be, 


Let  my  Sa-viour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Sa- viour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Sa- viour  dwell  in  me. 
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Before  the  Throne  of  God  Above, 


112 


If.    F.   Cl.ARE 


B.  A.  WKHi.it. 


1.  Be-  fore     the  throne  of     Clod      a  -  hove       The   glo  -  rious  an  -   gels   stand,      Their  on  -  to  wish,  their 

2.  Bomeev   -    er    how      he  -  fore      his  face,      And  praise  him  all      day    long,        And  sing    in   nev  -  er 

3.  These  ho   -  ly      an  -  gels    nev  -   er  choose,  And   nev  -    er    wish    nor     ask  For   oth  -  er  work  than 
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on    -    ly    joy.       To      do     their  Lord's com-inand. 

end  -  ine  strains  Their  ho   -    ly,    hap  -  py     song.    \      And  we    must  like   God's  an  -  gels  be —       Not 

G<>d     doth  give       To      he      their  dai  -    ly      task.   J 
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choos  -  ing  good     or       ill 
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Hut  glad  -  ly    striv  -  ing  day  by  day        To      do    his  ho  -  iy    will. 

1 


i y U 1 M II      I       Tp-i "  f 1 U      ^     '1 V      I  l       Lfi  — 


1 v — f 


' 


101 


113 


The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Reginald  IIeber. 


Cutler.    By  per. 
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1.  The  Son     of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

3.  A      glo-rious  band,  the  chosen  few 


A    king-ly  crown  to    gain;       His  blood-red  banner  streams  a  -  far — 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave,  Who  saw   his  mas-ter       in     the  sky, 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came  :  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 
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"Who     follows  in    his   train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  «cup     of  woe,     Tri  -  umph-ant  o  -  ver       pain,      Who 
Ami  called  on  him  to     save,    Like  him,  with  par  -  don  on     his  tongue,  In  midst  of  mor  -  tal       pain,       He 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame;  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel,  The  li  -  on's    go  -  ry       mane;  They 
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patient  bears  his  cross  be-low,  He  fol-lows  in  his  train. 
prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  follows  in  his  train? 
Bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel  :  Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 
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A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed  ; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil, and  pain; 
O  God  !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train  ! 


W.  F.  S. 


Lo!  The  Day  of  God  is  Breaking.  114 

W  m.  F.  Sherwin.    By  per. 


1.  Lo !      the      day       of    God    is      break-ing;  See    the  el  earning  from   a   -    far!  Sons    of  earth  from 

L>.  Trust     in       him     who    is       your  cap-  tain ;  Let    no    heart   in  ter  -  ror     quail;        Je  -  sus  leads    the 

S.  On  -    ward  march- ing,  firm    and    stead-  y,  Faint  nor,  fear    not  Sa  -  tan's  frown,  For    the  Lord    is 

4.  Con  -  q' ring  hosts  with  ban  -  ners_  wav-  ing,  Bweep-ing    on    o'er  hill    and    j)lain,  Ne'er  shall  halt  till 
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lg  le  -  gions,       In     his    name  we       shall  pre  - 

ou  al  -  ways      Till  you  wear   the       victors  crown,  i 

swells      the  an  -  them,  "  Christ  o'er  all    the  world  doth  reign  !"  ) 


slum  -  her    wak  -  ing,      Hail   the  bright  and    morn-ing  Star.  ~\ 
gath'r  •  ing      le  -  gions,       In     his   name  we      shall  pre  -  vail,  f 
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Grasp  the  Spir-  it's  mighty  sword;    Take  the  helmet  of  sal-va  -  ti<>n,    Pressing  on   to  hat-tie  lor  the  Lord. 
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115 

S.  Baring-Gould. 


The  Banners  are  Waving, 


Arr.  from  Stephan  Luck. 
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1.  The    ban  -  ners     are 

2.  The    man    ami     the 

3.  Then  who     will      be 

wav  -  ing.  the  truni  -  pet  sounds,      The  sol-diersare  gird-ing   for       war; 
maid-  en,  the   old        and    young,      Are    all     io     the       church     of       God; 
found  from  the  ranks    to      stray?      And  who  from  the      faith        to        fall, 
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The  sura-  raons 
And  all  have 
As       Sa  -   tan 


is  sound  -  ed  to  form  '  in  rank, 
to  fight  in  the  self  -  same  fight, 
of       old     from  the  host        a   -   bove, 
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And  gath  -  er       from  near  and      far. 

And  tread  where  the  saints  have    trod. 

From  Je  -   sus,      the  Lord     of       all? 
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The  shield   of  the     faith     on  the  arm    made  fast. 

The     Cap  -  tain  a    -    bove     us     is  Je    -    sus  Christ 

With  shoal- der  to       shoul-der,  and  firm      as  flint, 
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The  Banners  are  Waving.— Concluded. 
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in   the  glo  -    rious   host        of        God, 
in    the  glo  -    rious   host         of        God, 
We     march      in    the  glo  -    rious   host         of        God, 


We     march 
We     march 


We     fiirht     at 
We      fol  -  low 

The      sol  -  dicrs 


the  Kind's  com  -  mainl. 
our  King  and  Head. 
and    sons        of       light. 
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I'm  Not  Ashamed  to  Own  My  Lord 


Isaac  Watts. 
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3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Lather's  face. 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  bouJ  a  place. 


10.') 


117 


Forward  Be  Our  Watchword, 


Arr.  from  Jos.  Haydn. 


1.  Forward    be  our  watchword,  Steps  and  voices  joined;     Seek  the  things  before  us,         Not  a  look  be  -  hind; 

2.  Forward   when  in  childhood  Buds  the  infant   mind  ;  All  through  youth  and  manhood   Not  a  thought  he-hind 

3.  Glo-riesup -on     glo  -  ries     Hath  our  God  pre-pared,      By  the  souls  that  love  him       One  day  to  be    shared 
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Burns  the  fiery      pi]  -  lar  At  our  army's     head;      "Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Captain    led? 

Speed  through  realms  of  nature,  Climb  the  steps  of  grace;  Faint  not  till  in     glo   -  ry     Gleams  our  Father's  face. 

Eye  hath  not  be-held  them,       Ear  hath  nev-er   heard;  Nor  of  these  hath     ut-tered     Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
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Forward  through  the  des-ert,  Through  the  toil  and  fight ;  Jordan  flows  be  -  fore     at 


Si  -  on  beams  with  light. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 
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B.  Bakihg-Gould 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,      Marching  as  to    war,      With  the  cross  of  Je    -  bos        Go-ing  on    be  -tore 

2.  Like  a  mighty      ar   -   my   Moves  the  Chnrch  of  God ;  Brothere,  we  are  tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod, 
.'!.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Chnrch  of  Je-sus     Constant  will  re  -  main  ; 
4.  Onward,  then,  ye  faith-fnl,      Join  our  happv  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices        hi  the   tri-omph-song ; 
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Christ,  the  royal    Mas  -  ter,      Leads  against  the  foe:      Forward  in -to     bat   -   tie,      Bee,  his  banners    i:>). 

We  are  not  <li    -    vid  -  ed  ;         Allonehod-y      we;       One  in  hope,  in      doe  -  trine,     One  in  char*  i  -    fy. 
Gates  of  hell  can    nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail  j  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  thatcannot    fail. 

Glo-ry,  laud  and   bon-or         [Jn-to  Christ  the  King;  This,  thro' countless  a  -  ges,     Men  and  an-geii     sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,     Marching asto    war,     With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus       Go-ing  on     be  -  fore 
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May  Every  Year. 


Dr.  Callcott.    Arr. 
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1.  May  ev'-ry  year  but  draw  more  near  The  time  when  strife  shall  cease,  And  truth  and  love  all  hearts  shall  move  To 

2.  Let  good  men  ne'er  of  truth  de-spair,  Though  humble  efforts  fail;      Oh.  give    not  o'er    un-til  once  more  The 


live     in      joy    and  peace.  Now  sor- row  reigns  and  earth  complains,  For  fol- ly   still  her  pow'r  maintains  ;  But  the 
right-eous  cause  pre-vail.      In    vain  and  long,  en  -  during  wrong,  The  weak  may  strive  against  the  strong,  But  the 
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dav  shall  vet     ap-pear,When  the  might  with  the  right  and  the  truth  shall  be,  When  the  might  with  the  right  and  the 
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truth    shall  be,        And  come  what  there  may  to      stand    in     the   way,      That  day      the    world   shall  see. 

J-      J-        -       -      -      -         m.     *-       J^ 


zO 11 j_ — p -ar— ^ 


108 


* 


H 


Come,  Ye  Thankful  People, 
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Henry  Alford. 
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1.  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
*J.  What  is  earth  hut  God's  own  field, 
3.    For    we  know  that  thou  wilt  come, 


liaise  the  song  of     liar-  vest-home  ;    All      is    safe  -  ly     gathered  in, 

Fruit  uu-to    his  praise  to    yield?  Wheat  and  tares  are  there-in  sown 

And  wilt  take  thy   peo-  pie    home  ;  From  thy  field  wilt  purge  a  -  way 
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All  that  doth 


win  -  ter  storms  he  -  gin  ; 
joy    or     Bor-row  grown, 


of-  fend,  that  d; 


God,  our  Ma  -ker,  doth  pro  -  vide 
Ripening  with  a  wondrous  power 
And  thine  an-gels  charge  at  last 


For 
Till 
In 


our  wants  to 
the  fi  -  nal 
the  fire    the 
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Come 
Grant, 

But 


to  God  sown  temple,  come 

()   Lord    of     Life,  that  we 

the  fruit  -  ful   ears    to  store 


:e^e 


'        :^=-u—t- — =a-f— i — F 


I  I 

Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

Ho  -  ly  grain  and   pure  may  l>e! 

In     thy    gar-ner     ev  -  er-more. 
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Come,  then,  Lord  of  Mercy,  come, 

Bid  us  sin^r  thy  harvest-home  I 
Let  thy  saints  be  gathered  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
All  upon  the  golden  floor, 
Praising  thee  for  evermore  ; 
Come,  with  thousand  angels,  come, 

Did  us  sing  thy  harvest-home  I 
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For  Thy  Mercy  and  Thy  Grace. 


Arr.  from  Weber. 
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1.  For      thy   raer  -  cy       and      thy    grace,   Faith  -ful    through  an  -  oth  -   er    year,      Hear    our  song     of 

2.  In         our  weak- ness     and      dis  -  tress,     Rock     of  Strength,  be  thou    our  stay!        In       the  path  -  less 
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thank  -  ful  -  ness; 
wil    -    der  -  ness, 

-tfe— 4! 


Fa  - 
Be 


ther 
our 


and 
true 


5 


1=3= 


e  -  deem 
and     liv   - 


er, 
ing 


way ! 


P=J=Jdt=!!t3£ 


3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread? 
With  thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  thou  his  dying  bed  ! 

4  Make  us  faithful,  make  us  pure, 

Keep  us  evermore  thine  own ; 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure! 
Fit  us  for  thy  promised  crown. 
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E.  A.  Dayman. 
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Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep. 
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J.  Barnby. 


1.  Sleep  thy  last     sleep,     Free  from  care  and  sor-  row  ; 

2.  Life's  dream  is     past,      All     its  sin,  its       sad -ness; 

3.  Though  we  may  mourn  Those  in  life  the    dear  -  est, 
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Rest,  where  none  weep,  Till  th'  eternal 
Brightly    at       last     Dawns  a  day    of 
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They  shall  re  -  turn,  Christ,  when  thou  ap-pear-est; 
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Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep.— Concluded. 
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Though  dark  waves  roll  O'erthe  si -lent  riv  -  er,  Thy  fainting 
Un  -  der  thy  sod,  Earth,  receive  our  treasure,  To  rest  in 
Boon  shall  thy    voice      Comfort  those  now  weeping,      Bidding  re 
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soul 
God, 

joiee 


Je  -  sus  can  de   -    liv  -    er. 
Wait-ing  all  hi*    pleas  -  ure. 
All     in   Je  -sus    Bleep  -  inur. 
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Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  Stilled. 


Tr.  by  C.  Winkwoiith. 


A.  B.  Sri. i. ivan. 
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1.  Ten  -  der  Shepherd,  thoa  hast  stilled  Now  thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping 

2.  In  this  world   of  care  and  pain,  Lord,  thou  wonldst  no  longer  leave  it; 

3.  Ah,  Lord  Je- sus,  grant  that  we  Whereitlives  may  soon  lie  liv   -    ing, 


;  Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale  ami  mild 

To    the    sunny  heavenly  plain 
And  the   lovely  pastures 
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In  its  narrow  bed 'tis  Bleep- ing!  And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore  Heaves  that  little  1»>  -  som  more. 
Thon  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it  ;  Clothed  in  rohes  of  spotless  while,  Now  it  dwells  with  thee  in  tight 
That  its  heavenly  food  ure  giv  -  ing  ;    Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove,  Though  thou  take  what  most  we  Love. 
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When  Shall  the  Voice  of  Singing. 


James  Edmeston. 
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him  who   once  was      slain,  A    -    gain    to    earth    de-scend-ed,        In     right  -  eous-ness   to      reign, 

send  the     cho-rus      round,         All      hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jahs  swell  -  ing        In       one      e    -  ter  -  nal     sound. 
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Draw  Nigh,  Draw  Nigh,  Immanuel. 


12th  Cent. 

Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nn.u.K. 
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Charles  Gounod. 


1.  Draw     nifli,  draw  nigh,  Im 

2.  Draw     nigh,     O    Jes  -  se's 
8.   Draw      nigh,  draw  nigh,    O 


man  -  u    -  el, 
Hod,  draw  nigh 
Morn  -  Lng  Star, 
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That      mourns   in    lone   -  ly 
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Re    -    joice!        re     -    joice !         Im  -  man  -  u  -  el       Shall   come   to  thee,  O         Is   -  ra      -       ell 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 


Daily,  Daily  Sing  the  Praises, 


Arr.  from  Tyrolean  Air. 


)ai  -  ]y,    dai  -  lv    sing  the  prais-es  Of    the     ci  -  tv  God  hath  made;     In     the  beauteous  fields  of 


1.  Dai-  ly,    dai  -  ly    sing  the   prais-es 

2.  In      the  midst  of    that  dear    ci  -    ty 

3.  There  the  wind  is    sweet- ly     fra- grant 

4.  Oh,      I   would  mine  ears  were  op-  en 
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Of    the     ci  -  ty  God  hath  made 
Christ  is     reign-ing  on  his    seat, 
And    is      lad  -  en  with  the  song 
Here  to    catch  that  happy  strain  ! 
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And  the  an  -  gels  of  -  fer 
Of  the  ser  -  aphs  and  the 
Oh,   I  would  mine  eyes  some 
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E-    den  Its    foun-da-  tion  stones  are  laid, 

prais  -  es  On   their  harps  he-fore  his    feet. 

el  -    ders,  And    the  great   re-deemSd  throng, 

vis   -   ion  Of    that   ci    -    tv  could  at- tain  ! 


Oh,    that    I       had    wings  of     an  -  gels        Here  to 
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spread  and  heav'nward  flv 
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Far    be-vond   the  star-ry    sky! 


md  heav'nward  flv,        I    would  seek  the    gates  of    Zi   -   on,       Jar    be-vond   the  star-ry    sky 

114 


For  Heavenly  Heirs. 
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C.  W.  Ray 


Chas.  Edw. 


Hy  per. 


1.  For  heavenly  heirs     Our  Lord  pre- pares   Bright  man  •aibna  in    the     sky:   Nanght  here  compares  With 

2.  Ifan-sions  di-vine!    How  bright  thev  shine,  My  Sa  -  viour's  love  to     prove!      He   doth  de  -  ngn       To 

3.  On    streets  of  gold         I      shall  be  -  hold      The  man  -  sions   of     the     blest ;      By  friends  of  old  I 
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what    he  shares    With  those     who  dwell  on      high, 
make  them  mine,  When  I  from  earth  re  -  move. 

shall     be    told        The  bliss        of     end  -  less      rest. 
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O      man-sions  fair!    Shall     I       be    there?  Will 
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Je  -  sus    wel-come    me?      With  him  made  heir, —  Their  bliss  to  share,—  Shall  I  their  beau-  ty 
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Stars  on  Stars, 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
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1.  Stars    on      stars  on   heav-en's    floor 

2.  Saint     by      saint  in    heav-en     stands 

3.  Oh,      that,    life's        pro  -  ba  -  tion     done, 


End  -  less     seem, 
Count- less      are 
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yet    ev  -  er  -    more 

their  ra-diant   bands, 

cle  round  our     Sun, 


Grow  -  ing 
Moy  -  ing 
Safe    with 
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as  we        up  -  ward     gaze,  Full 

round       the      cen  -  tral       Sun,  Je 

those     who've  gone      be    -    fore,  Safe 
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are.      the  heav-ens     dark;  Through  the  vast    ex  -  panse  we  mark 
num  -  bers  may   re  -   cite,  Or      the    glo  -    ry     and    de  -  light 

fir   -    ma-ment    a  -   hove,     Round  the  Lord     in    ranks  to  move, 


Ev'-  ry  -  where  some  ti  -  ny 
Of  the  bless  -  ed  sons  of 
Fill'd^with  light,      a  -  glow  witl 
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light? 
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Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  Weeping, 
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II.   BONAR 
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1.  Be-yond    the   Bmil-ing   and   the  weep  -  ing 

2.  Be-yond    the  bloom-ing  and   the  fad  -  ing 

3.  Be-yond    the   part  -  ing   and   the  meet- ing 


Stebbins.    By  per. 
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he    soon, 
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yond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping, 
yond  the  shining  and  the  shading, 

yond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting, 
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Be-yond  the  sowing  and  the  reap-  ing, 
Be  -yomi  the  hoping  and  the  dreading, 
Be-yond  the  pulse's  fe-ver    beat -ing, 
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Refrain. 
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I     shall  he  soon.         Love,  rest,and  home!  Sweet,  sweet  home!  Lord,  tar-rv    not,  Lord,  tarrv  not,  hut  come. 
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Hark!  Hark,  my  Soul! 


F.  W.  Faber. 
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1.  Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !  an  -  gel  -  ic    songs  are    swell -ing        O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat 

2.  On-ward  we      go,      for    still    we   hear  them    sing- ing,    "Come,  wea-ry   souls,   for      Je  -  sus    bids   you 

3.  Far,    far  a   -   way,  like  bells  at    evening      peal -ing,        The  voice  of      Je   -  sus   sounds  o'er  land  and 
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flow  sweet  the  truth  those 
And    thro'  the  dark,  its 
And      la  -  den  souls,    by 
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ech  -  oes  sweet  -ly  ri ng  -  ing, 
thousands  meek-ly     steal  -  ing, 


Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall 
The  mu-sic  of  the  gos-pel 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wea-  ry 
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be  no      more !      An  -  gels  of 

leads         us      home.      An  -  gels  of 
steps  to       thee.        An  -  gels  of 
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Je    -   sus,       an  -  gels  of       light, 
Je    -   sus,  etc. 
Je    -    sus,  etc. 
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Hark!   Hark,  my  Soul  I— Concluded, 
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»i l-<_rri ins   of    the     night,      Singling    to        wel-eome     the      pilgrims,       the      pil-grirusof    the    night. 
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J.  If.  Neale. 


Around  the  Throne  of  God  a  Band 


c.  E.  Willing. 
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1.  A-  round    the  throne  of  God    a     band 

2.  Some  wait     a-round  him,  ready      still 
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Of   glo  -  rioofl  an-  gels  ev  -  er  stand  :  Bright  things  th- 

To  sing     his  praise  and  do  his    will;    And  some,  when  he  com* 
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harps  they  hold,    And    on     their  heads  are  crowns  of  gold 
mauds  them,  go        To  guard   his  ser-vants  here  be  -  low. 
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3  Lord,  give  thy  angels  every  day 
Command  to  guide  as  on  our  way; 
And  bid  them  every  evening  keep 

Their  watch  around  us  while  we  sleep. 


4  So  shall  no  wicked  thing  draw  near 
To  do  DS  harm   or  cause   OS   t'«ar: 

And  we  shall  dwell,  when  lift  is  past, 

With  angels  round  thy  throne  at 
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The  Prize  is  Set  Before  Us, 


Blackall, 


L.  The  prize     is     set       be-  fore      us, 

2.  We    fol  -   low  where  he  lead  -  eth 

3.  Our  home   is  bright  a -hove    us, 


To 
We 
No 
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our  Lord  implores 

ture  where  he  feed  ■ 

als  there   to  move 


XI.     XV.     XAX 


R.  Palmer.    By  per. 
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eth, 
us, 


9 

The  eye  of  God  is  o'er  us 
We  yield  to  him  who  pleadeth 
But  Christ  our  Lord  to   love     us 


From  on  high,  from  on  high  ;  His  lov  -  ing  tones  are  fall  -  inu 
From  on  high,  from  on  high  ;  For  naught  from  him  can  sev  •  er. 
Dwells  on  high,  dwells  on  high  ;  We'll  give  our   best    en-deav-or, 


While  sin  is  dark,  ap-pall  -  ing 
Our  hope  shall  brighten  ev  -  er, 
And  praise  his  name  for  ev  -  er; 


'Tis 
And 
His 


The  Prize  is  Set  Before  Us.— Concluded. 
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by      we  shall  meet  him,  By  and  by     we  shall  greet  him,  And  with  Jesus  reign  in    glo  •  ry,   By    and  by. 

i      i\    *  *  Is     f\    k 


gv,,>  r   t  i r g- i-E-j ip   i\HYmm 


u=a-- 


£c — > — tsc 


133  Around  the  Throne  of  God  in  Heaven 

Anne  Shepherd. 
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1.  A-  round  the  throne  of  God   in  heav'n   Thousands  of  children  stand.  Children  whose  sins  arc  all  forgiven, 

2.  In    flow  -  ing  robes  of    spot  less  white     See    ev' -  ry     one    ar -  rayed,  Dwell-ing  in    ev-er  -  lasting  light, 

3.  On   earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace,  On  earth  they  lov'd  liis  name;  So    now  they  see  his  blessed  fare. 
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Refrain 
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A     ho  -  lv,  hap  -  py    band.  ] 

And  joys  that  oev-er      fade.   >  Sing -ing    glo  -   ry, 
And  stand  be-fore    the   Lamb.) 


glo  -   ry 


Glo  •  ry   be      to    God     on      high. 
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O  Paradise, 


Joseph  Barnby. 


for      rest?  Who  would   not  seek  the 
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hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved     are  blest — Where  loy     -     -    - 
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light,      All        rap  -  ture  thro'  and      thro',  In 
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God's  most        ho    - 

J=4 


-i^. 


1 — i — r 


m 
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0  Paradise,  O  Paradise! 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rot  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise  ! 
'Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  .Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  hi ui  near. 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 
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4  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above. 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


Light  After  Darkness, 
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Frances  R.  Havercai. 


E.  P.  Lobenz.    By  per. 
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1.  Light    af  -  ter    dark  •  ness,  Gain    af-  ter    loss,      Strength  af- ter    wea-ri  -  ness,  Crown  af-ter   cross; 

2.  Bheaves  af  -  ter    sow-  ing,    Sun     af-  ter    rain,      Sight     af-ter    mys-te  -  ry,  Peace    af  -  ter    pain; 
o.  Near     at' -  ter     dis  -  taut,  Gleam  af  -  ter  gloom,    Love      af-ter    lone  -  li  -  nees,  Life     af-ter  tomb. 
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Sweet  af  -  ter  bit  -  ter,  Song  af  -  ter  Bigh, 
Joy  af  -  ter  sor  -  row,  Calm  af  -  ter  blast, 
Af  -    ter    long    ag-o-ny      Rap- tare    of      bliss; 
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Home    af  -  ter    wan-der-ing,  Praise  af  -  ter    cry. 
Best     af-ter    wea  -  ri  -  ness,  Sweet  rest    at      last. 

Right  was    the    path     -    way    Lead  -  ing     to      this. 
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Now   comes  the  weep -ing,  Then    the  glad  reaping;      Now  comes  the  la  -  DOT  hard,  Then  the     re -ward. 
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136      We  Sing  of  a  City  whose  Streets  are  of  Gold 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


H.  R.  Palmer.    By  per. 
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1.  We  sing      of       a    cit  -  y      whose  streets  are  of  gold,  Whose  mansions  are   ra  -  diant  with  glo- ry     on-told, 

2.  We  sing      of       a    cit  -  y        of    pal  -    a  -  ces  fair,   Which  Je-sus,     our    Sa  -  viour,  has  gone  to    pre-pare; 
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O   home,  hap  -  py  home, 

sweet  home, 
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We    are  long-ing,  we     are  long-ing    for    thy  man-sions    fair; 
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O   home,  hap-py  home,  Soon    thy  bright,  re  -  ful  -  gent    glo  -  ry       we    shall  share, 

sweet  home,  hap  -  py  home, 
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Jerusalem  the  Golden 
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Bernard  of  CLUOKY. 

Tr.  t>y  J.  M.  Nk.m.k. 


A.   EWINO. 


1.  Je  -    ru  -  sa  -  Iem   the        gold  -  en, 

2.  The)-  stand,  those  halls  of         Zi    -    on, 
8.     Oh,  sweet  and    bless -ed        conn  -  trv, 


"With  milk  and  lion  -  ey  blest, 
All  ju  -  hi  -  hint  with  soiilt. 
The     home  of    God's    e    -    led  ! 


Be  -  neath  thy  con  -  tent- 
Am  1  bright  with  many  an 
Oh,    sweet  and   bless -ed 
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pla  -  fcion       Sink    heart   and    voice      op    -    prest  I       know     not,     oh,         I 

an    -    gel,       And      all        the     mar    -   tyr       throng;     There     is         the  throne     of 
conn  -  try        That     ea    -    ger    hearts    ex    -    pect!         Je    -    sns,      in      mer  -    ey 


know     not       "What 
Da    -   vid,        And 
brine     us  To 


^^—r & far 


r 


:im    f  f  rife 


:« 


j^_;- 


: 


< 


^ 


# 


1 — — 1- 


*=* 


=t 


oya 

ere, 
hat 


a  -  wait 
from  toil 
dear  land 


me     there,      What 

re   -  leased,       The 
of        rest,  Who 


ra  -  dian-ey       of 
shout    of  them  that 
art,     with  God    the 


£== 


jr^r— I- 


gum 


*=5 


glo 

tri 

Fa 

I 


•    ry.      What 
nniph,   The 

ther,     And 


: 


bliss    be-yond     eoin  - 
BOng    of   them    that 
Spir  -  it,      ev   -    er 

J 


I 

pare  I 
feast 
blest. 


wwm 


l'Jo 


INDEX   OF  SUBJECTS. 


Aspiration,  3,  6,  32,  53,  61,  76,  89,  102,  111,  126-137. 

Bible,  56. 

Christ:— 

Ascension,  46,  47. 

Birth,  26-30. 

Death,  40. 

Glory,  48-52. 

Life,  31-39. 

Resurrection,  41-45. 

Second  Coming,  119,  124,  125. 

Triumphal  Entry,  37-39. 
Church,  1,  98,  110,  115. 
Closing  Hymns,  4-8,  10. 
Coming  to  Christ,  57-70. 
Courage,  80,  92,  112-119. 
Death,  122,  123. 
Evening  Hymns,  5-8,  10. 
Faith,  71-83. 
Heaven,  126-137. 
Holy  Spirit,  53,  54. 
Invitation,  57,  58,  63,  69,  82. 


Joy,  13,  92,  93,  95,  98-100,  106. 

Lord's  Day,  11,  41. 

Love,  16,  23,  84-90,  106. 

Missions,  109,  117-119. 

Morning  Hymns,  9,  18,  91. 

New  Year,  121. 

Obedience,  107-118. 

Opening  Hymns,  1-3,  9,  11-15,  17-22. 

Peace,  54,  57,  58,  76,  119. 

Praise,  14,  16,  17-25,  37-39,   48-52,  55,  85,  91,  94,  97,  101- 

104,  106,  133. 
Prayer,  3,  8,  15,  53,  61. 
Primary  Class,  8,  18,  22,  23,  31-33,  37,  61,  63,  86,  88,  95,  105, 

112,  133. 
Repentance,  59,  62,  64,  65,  70. 
Salvation,  40-45,  57-60,  68,  72,  75,  90,  98,  101. 
Thanksgiving,  14,  17,  120. 
Trinity,  55. 

Warfare,  113-115,  117,  118. 
Work,  107-110,  112.     (See  War/are.) 
Worship,  1-25. 


126 


INDEX   OF   FIRST   LINES. 


HYMN' 

Abide  with  me 6 

Angels  roll  the  rock  away 44 

Angel  voices  ever  singing 52 

Around  the  throne  of  God  n  band..  131 
Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven.  133 

Art  thou  weary 82 

A  star,  a  star  is  burning 30 

As  the  sun  doth  daily  rise 9 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 29 

At  the  King's  table 93 

Before  the  throne  of  God  above....  112 
Beyond  thcsmiling  and  the  weeping.  129 
Broken  hearted,  empty  handed 61 

Calletii    the  Saviour  in  tones  of 

love 63 

Come,  gracious  spirit 53 

Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 76 

Come,  let  us  sing  of  Jesus 10.} 

Come  unto  me,  ye  weary 57 

Come,  ye  thankful  people 120 

Come,  ye   that    love    the    Saviour's 

name 13 

Crown  him  with  many  crowns 49 

Crown  his  head  with  endless  bless- 
ing   91 


hymn- 
Daily,  daily  sing  the  praises 126 

Dear  Saviour,  ever  at  my  side 88 

Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Immanuel...  125 

Every  day  will  I  bless  thee 97 

For  heavenly  heirs 127 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 19 

For  thy  mercy  and  thy  grace 121 

Forward  be  our  watchword 117 


Glory  and  praise  and  honor 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 

God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens... 

God  is  love,  that  anthem  olden 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 

Grander  than  ocean's  story 


HAIL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise...., 

Hark!  hark  my  soul 

Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling.., 

Hear  thy  children,  gentle  Jesus 

Heavenly   Father,   send    thy   bless- 
ing  

Here  from  the  world  we  turn 
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HYMN 

Holy,    holy,    holy,    Lord    God    Al- 
mighty   55 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 58 

I  love  to  hear  the  story 31 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim 105 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord...  116 

I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus fi5 

In  God's  holy  dwelling 21 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear....  28 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  srory.  S6 

I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price.  09 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep 90 

Jerusalem  the  golden 187 

Jesus'  arm  mis  tains  tin .  * 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour I  2 

Jesus,  I  corne  to  thee 59 

Jeans,  lover  of  my  soul 72 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle CI 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 71 

J es us,  still  lead  on 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee... 

Just  ns  I  am  67 

Lead,  kindly  light 77 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 22 
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HYMN 

Light  after  darkness 135 

Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  go 5 

Lord,    lead    the    way    the    Saviour 

went 109 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now 3 

Lo !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking....   114 

May  every  year  but  draw  more  near.  119 

More  like  Jesus  would  I  be 1 1  I 

Morn  amid  the  mountains 18 

Morn's  roseate  hues 45 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 74 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt 73 

My  Saviour  stands  waiting 6G 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 17 

Now  the  day  is  over 10 

0  day  of  rest  and  gladness 11 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims 110 

0  happy  Christian  children 95 

0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 85 

0  Jesus,  thou  art  standing 62 

0  Lord,  I  am  not  worthy 70 

Once  was  heard  the  song 39 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 118 

0  paradise,  0  paradise 134 


HYMN 

0  sacred  head  now  wounded 40 

Our     blessed     Redeemer,     ere     he 

breathed 54 

Our  dearest  Friend  in  heaven 78 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 56 

Pleasant  are  thy  courts 1 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King 20 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens 12 

Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus...  68 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 75 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 48 

Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  name...       4 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 102 

Silent  night,  hallowed  night 27 

Sings  my  happy  soul 93 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 122 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 104 

Source  from  whence  the  streams 89 

Stars  on  stars  in  heaven's  floor 128 

Sun  of  my  soul 7 

Tender  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled.  123 

The  banners  are  waving 115 

The  day  of  resurrection 41 
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HYMN 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned....  51 

The  King  of  love 79 

The  light  on  my  palhway 100 

The  prize  is  set  before  us 132 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read.  25 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 84 

There  is  a  path  that  leads 60 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war...  113 

The  strife  is  o'er 43 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old.  36 

Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne 35 

To  God  on  high  be  thanks 14 

To  thee,  O  God  and  Saviour 24 

We  bring  no  glittering  treasures....  96 

We  give  thee  but  thine  own 108 

Welcome,  happy  morning 42 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steep  81 

We  sing  of  a  city 136 

We  weigh  the  anchor  92 

What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains.  37 
What     a     strange    and    wondrous 

story 33 

When  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere.  34 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 91 

When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 124 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you 69 
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The  Baptist  Hymnal  triumphantly  leads  all  others  when  placed  on  its  merits  in  fair  competition.    It  has  been  universally  commended 
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